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| COMEDY, 


As it is A@TED at the . 1 


"Theatre in Lincoln Ian Fielir. 
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By Mr. cussr rn x Borte, #2 


— YVarium & Mutabile per Fæmina. 
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For "tis in vain to i bink to gueſs | 


At Woman by Appearances. | 8 
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Ip the Mo 5 N o LE 1 


PHILIP, 


Maxquis of W barton and Catherlagh, : 


Earl of Wu ax rom and RATHFARNAMY, 


Viſcount W INCHEADON, 
And. Baron of y harton and Trim. 


5 Your: Lond. from ſo young 

an Author, and one of ſo mean 

5 a. Rank, is an Honour I could 

only have expected from Lour 

Lorhip's Condeſeenſion and Gopd Nature. oo 

| An a 12 all diſkinguih a No- "oY 

{BL RGA as a Propenſity to Great Afﬀtions; 
AF: and 


. G ” 
« 8 * 
, * 
= | — 8 = 
. 4 4 


: 
, % 
* 5 * 
N 1 - 
» : 4 : 
- 8 > h * 
* * "- . 
W*. 4 
123 3 
8 es £* $ \ 
o P $ 
* 7 
4 — 
= 
- 
TT 


and Great Actions ever ſhew themſelves to 
beſt Advantage, from the Objects on which 


p FD 6 
þ d © 
<P» „ 2 

— 


monſtrate to the World. 


—— oo — 


DEDICATION. 


employ'd ; and that it is peculiar to Your 
Lordſhip's Character, that You ſet no grea- 
ter a Value on the Goods of Fortune, than as 


they may be rende:'d conducive to the Hap- 
pineſs of that Part of Mankind, over which 
_ Providence has happily plac'd your Lord- 


ſhip ; and can look down with a Face of 
Good Nature on the meaneſt Attempts, the 
Honour Lou have done me in taking this Co- 
MEDyY under Your PATRONAGEE, will de- 


* 


I Hp no Deſert by which to pretend to- 
Your Lordſhip's Favour, but you firſt by 
Your Genero/ity embolden'd me to throw this: 
Trifle at your Feet, and then indulg'd me in 
my Requeſt, by an obliging Willingneſs. of 
becoming my PAT RON. 25 | 


IT were an Impudence. in me to pretend: 
to. the Praiſe of Your Lordſhip's Vis Tues ;. 


and it is a Theme I doubt not will employ 
ſome Pens of the greateft Reputation; I ſhall 
rather chooſe to follow the Judicious Exam- 


ples of that Great Painter, who wiſely drew 


a Vail. over thoſe Beauties he was conſcious. 
he wanted Art to imitate, than to incur the 


Guilt of derogating from Your many and 


- great Accompliſhments, by my want of Skill 
to conduct me in ſuck an Undertaking ; ſo I 


— RR 


DEDICATION, "vids. 
ſhall content my ſelf, with filently admiring 
thoſe Perfections in Your: Lordſhip, which 
I freely own I have not a Capacity to deſ- 
cribe: The Height of my Ambition is this 
Liberty of confeſſing my Obligations to Your 

Lordſhip, and of ſubſcribing my ſelf, 


My Loxop, 
Tour Lordfhip's much oblig d, 
and obedient humble Servants\ Fo 


; * . 
ad 


 CnkisToPHER BULLOCK, 


5 92 er negro „ * 3 * — 


2 ” * * if 
* S — ar 
\ * ( RE Re ba * e 
„ . - 3 0 FY , f TI BT A 7 % 
ö ay - LS. d «1 _ 
* ; - f * 4 : 4 7 
1 o 7 P — 1 
* f * y Lo * 
5 q , — 
= * ? - 


= 
Ya * 


C 


— | ins = - 
- . 1 . k 0 * [ 1 7 - 7 3 - — 
— * . * * . 

: — = 4 . * = o - 9 

4 % 1 6 
a 4 . 
. 3 4 . * 
- ke - = PR 
5 . 
. ” , ' . = * 
b : | « « 


Spoken by Mr. MLKINOTQN, 


Fg 3 15 | 7 — 
FT, = | Maintaintd" bot Wars with ſtill 
EINE A. | [unwearied Rage: 
FR WAI The Quarrel might, perhaps, be 
Landed right, 
"OE only Falſe Wit did your Tpleens excite : 
© Thus was your Anger juſt, and its Effect 
Good Sence eftabliſh and bad Taſtes correct: 
But now you Judge from Paſſion, not from 
 FReaſm; 
A1 Wit's thought Factious, and all Satyr — 


[ Treaſon. 


=" what ſad End ze Bard 5 rack his 


[ Brain, 


Whilf ven Fin damn his Words, andthen— 
. [ explazn. 
= Marie Art are loft, when Cenſure s Sword 
Is ready out, aud certain Death's the Word. 
Our der for himſelf all Fears diſclaims, 
Since he alone at your Diverſion aims ; 
Aud counts it Merit, if he can but move 
His Pit by Laughter his poor Scenes t e 


6 . 


But 


— 


.Arraign us not for 
Tis hard beneath a dou 


If Prejudice the fatal Magick be, — 
Tour Smiles may looſe that Charm, and ſet ut 


PROLOGUE. ix 
But mourns the ungen rous Fealoufie of Spleen 


Sat wreſts to vile Conſtrüction th harmleſs 


[ Scene, 


* 


Be juſt at leaſt, Kd you will not be kind, 
— we ne or deſign d: 
le Load to hom, 
O be not Partial and Invet rate too 1— 
Swolu with Succeſs, and in Opinion high, 
Our Rivals all our weak Efforts dee; 
And laugh to ſes us toil and heave in vain, 


Like Siſyphus, a Stone which backwards falls 


4 Iagain. 


Sure we are ſeated on Enchanted Ground. 
And nought can proſper till the Charms un- 
5 LVound 


on *. „ee! 
Let not thoſe poor forſaken Benches ſhow © © 
Like Fairy Rings on which no Graſs will grow: 
Divide your Favours with an equal Hand, 
Mell ſtri ve to prize em, tho we can't com- 


Land. 


| If then our Stage your gen rous Pity raiſe, 


The leſs our Merit is, the more your Praiſe. 
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- Dramatis Perſonæ. 


F P 
Colene}-Man 5 4 Gentlemax For ** | 
tune, wy 1 | Ar: Leigh. - „ 


Charles Courtwell; 4 Younger 1 ES a 

8 * of k ſmall — 5 - K > Mr. Elriagton. 
 Amorous Vainwit; 4 Boaſtin 

Pedantick Fop of * arge 3 ase, 8 Jade Bullock Fun. 


Ive. Vulture; an Old Rich Liti 5 | 
Stock Jobber, gio Mr. Bullock Sen. 


Aßpin ; Servant to Colonel Manly. Mr. Cpiller. 
Butler ; 4s PEI AS 0 2A. Ogden. 
Servant; =. — 
WOMEN. |. 
"Lady Outfide; 4 Rich Young Widow, AA.. Rogert. * 
Miranda; . Courtwell's Sifter, a Mrs, Croſs 
Young Lach of a good Fortune, ß Co 
- Clarindz; 4 Gentlewoman of a good 45 Spiller, 
Necellor)' the 9 d by Sir Amorous, ; * | V 
effary ; the Mid ha 8 
a e, eee. 
e ; Clariade s Maid, 5 
| Chairmen, \ ONS AG ene 4 
$54, : p »\ WES 4. {tar 
SCENE, L o Nb o N. wh 
Time of Action, from Four of the Clock in the Afternoon, 2 
l Eleven at Night, Sor 
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Ac! K. 5 SCENE ; 4 ne. . 


"Boner Om R ami bis Man Aſpin. The c 


ae a Letter. | £3 


es 2 
— — . .[ a" 


EP? HERE is . 2 the 1. 
es Ad venture of this Lady fo! 
r 104 very unaccduntable, (ein 
* FI beyond the natural Extrava- 

1 SRD gance of her Sex) that I im 
LS Seel what he 

deßgne, or nat he mou'd be. 

Aſpin, Why, Sir, according to my Mallow Uniter-- 
. Hayding, her Defign mult be upon your. Peiſon; but 
whar:ſhe'is, I cannot poſſibly find out; bur do firmly 
believe tis ſome Fairy or other, who has taken'a Liking 

*, to you, — Why, you laugh now, \Miſter, but upon my 

Soul 1 bave bo reſted one Night in quiet ſince the" 
* came into my Head. 8 
6 Away with theſe fooliſh eee To 
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12 WOMAN is 2 RIDDLE. 

Aſp. Why, Sir, you are as unbelieving as a Few,—l 
am certain I was nor deceiv'd laſt Night; for peeping 
thro' the Key-hole of the Door, I ſaw this fame Spirit 


her; but I own I had not the Courage to go in and, 
keep em Company. 2 8 

Man, And cou'd not you ſee where they went out? 

Aſp. See where they went out! Why, no doubt 
they vaniſh'd, according to their uſual Cuſtom ; but let 
'em go where they will, I'm ſure I was ſo irighted> 
thatas I ſtood at th' Top of the Stairs, my Fear let me 
tumble to the Bottom. 7 HEIRS 

Man. It ſhall go very hard but I'll diſcover her.—It 
certainly muſt be ſhe that I have met three or four times - 
in the Park, the Stile of her Letters is ſo like the Diſ- 
courſe of that witty Creature — Well, if it be ſhe, and 
the Beauty of her Face comes up to that of her Shape, 
her Mien, her lilly Hands and ſnowy Breaſts, I ſhall 
run diſtracted for her. | IG 8 
Aſp. That's more than I ſhall do for her Ladyſhip's' 
Attendant; beſides I don't like this Correſpondence with 
Fairies, my Conſcience utterly diſapproves of ſuch dia- 
bolical Proceedings. | / 

Man. Your Fear, you mean: You'll be very fit to 
follow me to a Camp if there ſhou d be Occaſion, 

Aſp. O dear Sir, by no means. My Talent (I thank 
you) lies all to Civil Employment; III leave the Part of 
having ones Throat cut to ſuch noble Gentlemen as you 
are—But for this Spirit, Sir, ſince you are fo arm'd - 
with Reſolurion, why don't you ſpeak” to it? | 

Man. Why, Sirrah, when I found a Letter upon my 
Table th' other Day, in which ſhe commanded me to 
leave an Anſwer in the ſame Place, did not I watch a 
whole Day and Night to ſee her? And when I def- 
pair'd of her Appearance, and ſept into the next Room 
for half a quarter of an Hour, was not my Letter gone 


dt my Return? . 

IS: Enter Court well. 5 

Ha! Charles Courtevell! the very Man I was wiſhing 
for; I have the moſt whimſical Adventure to acquaint 


that is in Love with you, and a hopeful Attendant with * 


{ 
. 
1 


| 


' 


\ 


% 


dominant, that ev'n publick Diverſion is inter — 


Wo AN ig 4 RIDDLE 13 
Court. Colonel Manly, your Servant: Four o Clock, 
and not yet dreſt? Why, tis a Miracle to meet wick 
you at Home at this Hour. 


Man. Faith 1 find fo little good Company abroad, | | | 
that there's no Temptation. 411 

Court. But I preſume, you have had ſome at Home Mi 
that has kept you in your Bed ſo late. — 

Man. No faith, twas a Debauch that I made laſt 1 
Night, which kept me out of it till Seven this Morn- 44 
ing: I have as any Qualms, 0 young breeding Wo- | 
man. 
Court. O you ſhou'd drive out one Debauch with 
another; you'll not be your ſelf till you're warm with 
the ſame Sport: What ſay you, will you make one to 
a Bowl of Rack - Punch at  Charing-Croſs. 


Man. No, faith, I can't approve of your Cure dor 
a Drunken Sickneſs. 

Court. If you are not difpos'd for Drinking, wil 
you go to the Playhouſe, there's a new Comedy to be 
acted to Night? 

Aan. 1 nauſeate the Place; tis become worſe of - 
late than a Coffee-Houſe: The Rage of Party is ſo Pre- 


— 


and tis impoſſible to fat out a Play with any Satis 
for the ridiculous Comments Which a Man is oblig d 8 
hear from the Politicians in the Pit. 

Court. That is a publick Grievance indeed, and not 
to be redreſs d, but by a general Conſent of the * $ 
who frequent the Theatres, by reſolving to go only for. 
their Diverſion, without the poor Satisfaction of in- 

dulging their Spleen. 

Man. In ſhort, the old Plays are ſo curtaif'd for fear | 
of # giving Offence to Parties, that if Shakeſpear, Fletcher, - 

nd Fobnſom were alive, they'd hardly believe their Pro- 
doc legitimate; and for New Plays, there can be 
none worth ſeeing, ſince the Viciouſneſs of the Age has 
deat out . Satyr's tripple.row of Teeth by 4 kind of ge- 
neral Conſent. der 

Court. But I muſt tell vou, I think you wrong the 


modern Bards; there are Fools EN uy ut ny + Our 
v * (3 ALS 


33 oY Hons 


1 
> * 


*Vz 7 


12; WOMAN i {RIDDLE 


.Adan. Ay, I 2 you they may be free wich the 
Character of a Fool, for no Man will take that to him 


ſelf; the greateſt Coxcomb that ever was, 'believ'd him- 
ſelf a Wit; but for Knaves, who dare meddle With 


them in this Age. In ſhort, the World is become ſo 
wicked, that tis almoſt Criminal to ſpeak againſt Kna- 
very, and you can hardly laſh a Viee, withour creating 
a potent Enemy. 
Court. The mercenary Temper of the bee has not a” 
little conduc'd to the Prohibition of a Satyr. ö 
Man. True; we have not a Mycherly now, no Plain- 
Dealer left in che Tribe, they drop the Deſign of Co- 
medy, wich the publick Good, for their private Intereſts; 
and Fear, or Gain, or both, make em rather countenance, 
than laſh the Vices of the Age; they ſtudy e | 
now, but to advanee the Profits of the Third Day, fo 
lard their Plays with Party Invectives, and by ſeverely” 


railing at one Side, get tfieir abominable Stuff fupported 


by the Intereſt of 'the other. 


Court. Well, I perceive you are no ways diſpos d for 


any Diverſion to Night, ſo In leave you” to your - 


Meditations, 
Fay, No, you ſhan't go yet. ö 2 
Court. O, I had forgot; ; Prithee wha 's the Adven- 

ture ydu have to acquaint me with? 125 | 
Man. I'Il tell you 


thro the Keykole of my Door, leaves Letters for me 
upon the” Table, and returns for: 91 Aae x 
bit. Thit is furprizing indeed. 
Man. Faith tis true, tho I. havt elt 4 ies 
upon the Table in this very Room, lock d rhe Door, 
taken the Key in my own Pocket, went out; return'd in 


You muſt be 1 b an 
Inviſible Miftrefs, a Thing of Air, that conjures itſelf 


halt an Hour, my Letter has been gone, and another, by 


way of Reply, leit in its Poe: P eo nt 8 ee 
* read ir. * 1 
Curt. (reads) Colonel, You! 0 importante co 
uo who] am, and by ahat Power" je 
2 2 with you #bui' e Be u , amt Worthy" 
„ kbwingy. bun d mot aifeover-ny ſef. Lobe 17 


AR 


#he Focver by which I & as. and I _ 3 N 
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in puxzling them I have tbe greateſt Value for. 
Set Invention to work, for Lama Riddle, expound 
[me, lng 
This is the moſt romantick Adventure I ever heard of. 
Man. So you wou'd ay indeed, did you know all 
She is acquainted with all my Affairs, even my moſtfecret ; 
} nay, ſhe has intimated her Knowledge of a Diſcourſe 
that happen'd only betwixt you and I, when you pro- 
pos d your Siſter to me, and which you enjoin'd me par- 
ticularly to keep a Secret: In theſe Affairs ſnhe is extra- 
. vagantly ſurprizing; tbat damn'd impertinent Vice, Cu- 
rioſity, which ruin'd the firſt Woman, has fruit fully 


»t 
- 


\} ſpread:irfelf thro"the whole Sex, to the Interruption of 
| | many a charming Intrigue, and more particularly actuates 
ttsis little Fairy, this thing of Air, which haunts me; for 
| Thave not had an Affair with any Woman this Month, 


tho” never fo ſecretly managed, but ſhe has diſcover d, 
for my part, I believe fhe deals with the Devil“ 

79 Ab. Now, Maſter, I. am anelin'd to believe tis the 
1 Devil himſelf; the rather, becauſe he wears Petticoats, 
and chooſes the Shape of a Woman, the eaſier to compaſs 
| - the-Ruin/of a Man; beſides, tis a Form that beſt agrees. 
with his Infernal Qualities ; for I have often heard mar- 
- ried Men affirm, That a Woman has ſo much of the De- 
vill in her Nutüre, that ſometimes 'twou'd puzzleia Con- 

| jurer w diſtinguiſh*one fromit otheer r.. 
Ma. \ Your Aſſurance his: il-tin'd . What evil 
Converſation has corrupted your Manners? ' ¶ Exit Aſpin. 
Court. Aſpin approves of a modern Axiom, a Man 
+ had better loſe his Friend than hie Jeſt Nou may ob- 
ſerve by his Sentiments how apt we are to imitate our 
cuperiors : The very Footmen grow prophene, and Senſe _ 
vis ſo much miſtaken in theſe Ddyt, that Religion and Ma- 
trimony are the common Topicks for the Raillery of 
1's our modern Wits, - Lewdneſs being the diſtinguiſhing 

Mark of a fine Gentleman, and Atheiſm of a Wit. 
þ Man. This Humour ſpreads itſeif too much But as 
only toul Stomachs corrupt Wholeſome Food, ſo weak 
\ \ Vaderſtanding only receive the . 
is the rank Soil Which produces the Weeds of — 


v g 


- 
o 


— 
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16 WOMAN 75 2 RIDDLE. 

and Obfcenity ; but a Man of true Senſe dares be modeſt 

aud religious, notwithſtanding the Tyranny of Cuſtom. 
Court. Cuſtom indeed is the greateſt Enemy to Truth; 

1 ſhe has made ſuch a Similitude between Wifdom and 

f Folly, they. are hardly to be dillinguih d and very of. 


= ten miſtaken one for the other. | 
* Man. Eſpecially in our modern Converſation, where | 
| the height of Wiſdom conſiſts in expoſing the Imperfe- V1 
$1 Fons of Mankind, and Rudeneſs and Ill. Nature paſs for 1 
1 Underſtanding. . | a | 1 
| Caurt. Well, tis pity Rgillery ever ſhou'd be accept - \$ 
ad for Wit. | F | -- | 


| Man. Which it will be, as long as IIl- Nature pleaſes 
4 every Body but the Perſon tis aim'd at. i 
f Caurt. I am ſurpriz d that the Vice or Folly of a Man | 4. 
| | ſhou'd contribute to the Pleaſure of his Fellow Crea F 
ö 77 . $1.491960d | 
* Man, Theſe Philoſophical Sentiments will never re- 
| commend us to the Ladies If you delign the Acquiſi. 
tion of their Favours, you muſt comply with the Mode, 
make your Wit a Pimp to your Pleaſure, your Reaſon a 
| Servant to your Intereſt ; flatter the Perſon you have a 
| Deſign upon; be fatyrically rude to the reſt of her Com- 
i pany, and exquiſitely ſcurrilous upon her abſent Ac- 
A quaintance; Scandal and Tea are a fine Woman's Nou= = 
1 tiſnment. But this is a Leſſon you are not to learn; 
and now we talk of a fine Woman, how goes the 
| Widow and thee on ? | ©) 
1 Court. Why, faith, like Man and Wife, continually 
J quarrelling; but I have at laſt found her to be a very 
| Woman. | We TY Fra | 
WW Court. She makes an Aſs of every Lover ſhe has, and 
| don't know her own Mind half an Hour together; conſtant 
©. in nothing; her Vanity isintolerable; ſhe has ſuch an Opini- 
| | on of her Beauty, ſhe believes every Man that ſees her is 
languiſhing ; and notwithſtanding her Vow againſt Ma- 
trimony, tis her greateſt Ambition to have a Crowd of 
Admirers; the has Servants ot all Sorts, and all Degrees, 
from the Nobleman to the Mechanick; from the Beau Þ 
- ro the Rulick ; from the Rake to the Uſurer ; from te 
5 | gay + BW 


5 2 
4 C | 
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gay ai of Twenty-one, to the ſupercilions Fana- 
55 — d brom a red Coat and a” Feather, 


to a japan'd Cane and a biuſhẽd Bea ve In ſhort, ſne 


has more Lovers than a pretty Wencli in an Univerſny. 
Man. I find the Widow has as many Worſhippers as 
the Aſs that carry d the Han Goddeſs, when many 
bow'd their Knees not to the Beaſt but to the Burden. 
Court. L our Compariſon is ſomewhat impolite 
Man. But apt and reaſonable, Faith Charles: a free 
Jointure is the moſt attractive Grace in a Widow. I 
grant you may in the height of your Paſſion, ſay a 
world of fine Things of the Woman; but believe me, 
you amorous Waſps that make ſuch Muſick about the 
Gally- pot, come only for the Honey that's in't: But is 


it poſſible thou can ſt have a real Paſſion for the Widow? 


Court, Why not? She has Youth and Good-Nature, 
and her Beauty is able to ſoften the moſt obdurate 
Heart. 6 1 EXE 

Man. Thy Heart, Courtevell, is like a Looking-Glafs,. 
it preſently receives the Image of what is repreſented 
before it, and as ſoon loſes it; But you have a very 
powerful Rival that you don't know of yet, Sir 4- 
morous Vainewit, © © : Den, 

Court. 1 have ſeen the Gentleman, but have no Ac- 
quaintance with him. What Sort of a Spark is he? 

Man. A Fellow that makes Intrigues the greateſt Bu- 
ſineſs of his Liſe; he's a Romance in Folio, compos'd of 
a thouſand comical Adventures and pleaſant Intrigues, 
which he youches all to be his own, He has one Vice 
T greatly diſlike; he will boaſt of Favours receiv*d' from 
the firſt Women of Quality, When Jam ſurethe Rogue 
never had an Affair with any thing above his Laundrets's 


VII 


| Enter Aſpin. | 
Aſp. Sir Amorous Vainewit's Chariot is at the Door; 
will your Honour be pleas'd to be within? 
Man. Yes © Wait on him up. This worthy Knight 
all promiſe as much as a Gourtier, and perform as little; 
When you are out of his Sight you are out of his Me- 


e peaks il of no Man ro bis Face, nor well of 


B 3 
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if with his Complements and external Civilities: He is of- 
2 ten affronted, but never out of Humour; nay, I have 
known him tread upon a Man's Toes, on purpoſe to 
ſhew his Talent in asking Pardon: He is wond'rous fond 
of obſolete Words; I have known him compliment a 
Lady in the Terms of Chymiſtery and Fortification; his 
Converſation is meer Pedantry; he's full as ridiculous, 1 
and more unintelligible than a-Quack- Phyſician. -. N 
Court. This is a very whimſical Character, and malici- 
_oully witty, Is he learned? | | 1 
Man. Yes, as a French Taylor, in nothing but tbe 
Faſhions, | g 
Court. Of what Family is he? 7 | 
Man. He was the Son of a Mercer; his Father was a | 
good indulgent Man, and.firove to make him (what Na. 
ture never deſign d) a Scholar, and a Man of Parts: He | 
put him early to the Univerſity, where he ſtaid three 
Years to ſmall purpoſe ; from thence he was tranſplanted 
to one of our Collegiate Inns of Common Law, where 
he ſoon. grew lawlels, and unlearn'd his former little. :- 
Bur a Relation dying, and leaving a good: Eftate, he en- 
deavour'd to improve himſelf, by ſeeing Foreign Places, 
io at once travell'd from his Country and himſelf, made 
F the Tour of Fance, and is now return'd a very accom- 
4 plih d A. 2 8 
N Court. Did he bring Home nothing? 
Man. Yes, abundance of miſ. ſhap d Cloaths, and the 
Vices of the Country. 
5 ../ +. Enter Sir Amorous (augbing.) | | 
Fr Amo. Oh, Manly ] I have almoſt burſt my Sides 
1 laughing. Ha, ha, hal Such an Adventure 


| Aa, . r . 

i Man. What's the Occaſion of this Exceſs of Mirth ?: : 
Sr Amo, Occafion ! Ha, ha, if ever there was greater 
Occaſion, may I be—Ha l who's that? Mr. Courtevell 
here! No may Convulſions ſeize and excryciate my 

Optick Nerves if I ſaw him before—O Stupidjty unpa- 
N ralleld, incongruous to all Senſe and Breeding ; death, 
I have inadvertently and precipitately illaqueated my felt 
5 m an irrecoverable Confuſion I am totally debilitated 
_ of a-Fower of Elocution, utterly incapable t9 qxcogi- 
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ate an Apology of Efficacy, to abrogate his Cenfure of 
my Ruſlicity, | 


. 


| "Man. Sir Amorous, won't you ſpeak to Mr, Courtavell. 


Sir Amo. Sir, I beg ten thouſand Pardons for my ab- 
rupt entring the Room, deviating from the Rules of po- 
lite Breeding, and erroneouſly neglecting the juſt Oeco- 
nomy of good Behaviour, and can only hope te expiate 
the Guilt of my Inadvertency, by an Aſſeveration of a 


ſpontanous Contrition. I categorically bluſh to think 


how agretical I have been — but the Faculties of m 
Soul were ſo dilated with the Novelty of my Adven- 
ture, that I unavoidably fell into this exorbitant and ex- 
uvious Eflux of Laughter, committing a Soliciſm of this 
Magnitude in good Manners. 

Court. Sir, your good Manners give you too much 
trouble, 9 | 

Sir Amo. Prithee, Manly, introduce me to Mr. Court- 
well; 1 long to be acquainted with him, Dem me 

Adan. Can't you introduce your ſeif, Sir. 

Sir Amo, No, this Surprize has put me quite out of 
Countenance. 

Man. That's a Miracle Mr. Courtævell, this is Sir. 
Amorous Vainwit, my particular Friend, and a Gentle- 
man that has long had an Ambition to be known to you. 

Sir Amo, Sir, I ſhou'd think my ſelf much honour'd 
to be rank'd. in. the Number of your Acquaiarance.” 


Court, To add one to the Number of my Friends, you 


are welcome, Sir. 
Sir Amo. Sir, you do me too much Honour. 
Man. But Sir Amorous, what Adventure is this you 
are ſo full ot? Come, unlade, unlade. 
Sir Amo. What l. before Mr, Courtevell? 


* 


bim. | 
Sir Amo, May I—Why then I wil-—You know we 


Wits ought to be free before one another Theres 


Charles Lackwit, a pretty adroit Fellow, faith; very a- 
lert, and behaves well, when he and I meet at Button s, 


we are the moſt facetious Company in the Univerſe ; e- 


gad. we make Wit a perfect Tennis-Ball; bandy it from 
908 10/15" Oe; ˙ Ou OS © OR eg 


U : 


he 


Man. Ay, ay, he's one of us, you may ſpeak before | 


A 
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laugh'd at one another for three Hours to6gether——As 
for my part, but no matter. l'Il not ſpeak— A Man 
ſheu' d not ſound his own Trumpet you know but L 
have put my Hand in the Lyon's Mouth, —and that, 
Sir, —lomebody knows very well— e 
Court. But, Sir, your Adventure? VEL 
Sir Amo. Gadſo, that's true Why, you muſt know j 
Mr. Courtevell, I had the good Fortune yeſterday, to re- 
ceive a Letter of Invitation from a certain Lady of Qua- 
lity, to come and play*a"Game or two at Picquer with } 
her in her Husband's Abſence Now it was impoſſible, 
with Honour, to refuſe meeting fo fair a Challenger; 
not that I had any violent Inclination———for I had, at 
the ſame time, above twenty Aſſignations upon my | 
Hands—T don't know what the Devil the Women fee *' |F* 
in me——'Tis the Pleafure of my Stars But, to pro- 
ceed—Fortune unluckily ſent her Husband home before | 
we expected him, which put the Lady ſomewhat in a | 
Hurry; bur I quickly diſſipated her Fear, by concealing. | 
my ſelf under the Table——Well, the Husband enter'd | 
= the Room, and in a few Minutes call'd for Supper, | | 
2 - which upon the Word, was tru in : Then, Sir, the 
5 Lady and he fat down to i. — But the beſt Jeſt is to 
come, Ha, ha, ha, for you muſt know, the Cuckold 
1 his Legs under the Table, and ſeeling me lie in 1 
is Way, gives me a confounded Kick on the Guts, cry- | 
ing, Get you out, you naſty, dirty Cur——A Pox on 
him for a cornuted Coxcomb, that cou'd not ſmell his 
Hornet from his Houſe-Dog. | 
Man. But you lay ſtill I ſuppoſe, © TOY 
Sir Amo. Moſt certainly—A Lady's Reputation is ever 
ſafe in the ſacred Repofitory of my Underſtanding, | But 
| pray mark what follows: — The Monſter was not con- 
1 tented with one Kick, but immediately gives me two or 
1 three more, crying, Robin, prithee pull this Dog from 
under the Table, I can't make him flir. uy #5; 05k ES 3 
Court. How came you off then, Sir Amorn? 
Sir Amo, Ha, ha, ha, came off! Why triumphantly : 
For upon hearing that, I caught hold of part of his Le 
with my Teeth, and bit him confoundedly e 00 
1 out like a Bull Damme, the Dog has got hold 2 my 
N 1 : Leg 


—_ 
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Leg+-His Wife (knowing the Trick) pretended a Fright, 
ſqual'd out, leap d up, and (as the ſaying is) accidentally 


on purpoſe overthrew the Table, and put out the 


Lights ;—which gave me the Opportunity of making my 
Eſcape in the Hurry——which with Celerity I FP by 
upiter . | | 
Court. L'Il aſſure you, a very pleaſant Adventure, So 


you ſav'd the Lady's Reputation, and came off unhurt 
your ſelf. 


S Amo. I can't ſay altogether unhurt, becaufe in 
the Fall of the Table, I happen'd to have a Diſh of 


Soup overthrown upon me, Which ſpoil'd à Suit of 
white Cloaths, and fcalded my Legs confoundedly. 

Man. That I confeſs was unfortunate: But where 
have you been this Morning? 
Sir Amo. In Elyxium, by Jupiter. 


Man. How! 


Sir Amo. Revelling in Pleaſures Imperial. 

Man. aps — explain, Man. b 003-080 

Cr Amo. Why, to deal ingenuouſly with you, I have 
paid a Viſit this Morning to one of the beautiful ſt Wo- 
men in the Univerſe— A Lady, Mr. Courtæveęll, that I 
had the good Fortune to take by the Heart ſome time 
ago but I can't forbear telling you the Happineſs I 
enjoy d this Morning with that Maſlerpiece of Nature 
but 1 won't neither, you'll think me vain. 

Man. Rather than you ſhou'd believe ſo, we'l not 
inſiſt on it. 


Sir Amo. Won't you? Why, faith that's Good -l na- 


tur d now, and I will tell you Lou muſt know the 


Minute my Chariot ſtopt at the Door, I was met by her 
Woman, and with the moſt exuberant Satisfaction, con- 


ducted to her Chamber; which I no ſooner enter'd, but 


T had a full View of this charming Creature: I, Sir, 
adjuſted my ſelf with an agreeable Air, fetch'd a deep 
Sigh, clapt one Hand in my Boſom, and made a Bow: 
down to the Ground——She, Sir, riſes out of her eaſy 


Chair, lets fly her looſe Gown, ſtretches out her Arms, 


crying, Ah, you Devil, what do you come for this 
Morning? Her Poſture was ſo provoking, and her 


Quellion fo agreeable, that without . 
| ord, 


— — — gang mn 
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Word, I ſhot into her Arms at once, embracing her 


With 1 Force, and with a voracious Appetite 
- fed ow her lovely Lips, which were fever'd: by a Breath 
ſweeter than Arabian Winds, more fragrant than Vio- 


let Buds juſt opening to the Morning's Eye, and on 


thoſe Roſy Mounts, inviting to the Taſſe, there hangs 
an amorous Moiſture, Nectarious Dew, ſweeter. than 


that the Sun, when ſhining o'er the Eaſtern Hills, ex- 
hales from the Carnation Buds. 
Court. But, Sir Amorons, of ſo many fine Women 


you have convers'd with, was you never ann in 


Love with any one? 


Sir Amo. Never, by Fupiter—and if ever I become 


guilty of that Folly, may I be conjugally trapp d No, 
Sir, I ne' er was reduc'd to the Neceſſity of gaining ho- 
nourably one Woman, becauſe Lever had the gbod For- 
tune to find the whole Sex at my: Sede «ad. N my 
own Terms. 

Court. Tou are a fortunate Man andend:; but not- 
withſtanding your Succeſs, I mult believe. there are 2 
great many virtuous Women in the World. | 

Sir Amo. I can't contradict you, becauſe I never try'd 
em all, but may I-periſh if I don't think a handſom 


young Fellow, Importunity, and Opportunity, woud Ry 


ſhake: the tirmeſt Foundation of Virtue in gens 


Woman i in Chriſtendom. 


Man. I'wonder you ſhou'd be ſo averſe to Natwimo- 
ny, but I durſt venture a good Sum you yy your 
Opinion before the Year 1 

* - Court. Ay, ay, we. muſt have you dub d orb Order: 
What, Sir, you that have — 5 done ſuch: Servite 
in the Commonwealth, o —_— to receive the Honours 


due to it in Marriage. 2 ©1 bet 


Man. That he may do and never marr y. 

Ser Amo. As how! as how Come, I know peu 
owe a biting Jeſt at your Tongue's end: I like * 
Wit well, Colonel. Come, as- how as how? 

Man. Why, if you can prove your Father was. bill 


:Order: (which is very poſhble, we know he was a Citi- 
ven) and you lowfully e nen "ape laudable 


8 


4 * 


1 
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Cuſtom of the City, you may be à Cuckold by your Fa- 
ther's Copy,, and never ſerve ſor it. b 
. Sin Amo. Gad, 1 have ſomerhing in iy! Head cars 
very good. 5 

| Man. Is it poſſible ! Come, bub, wich it in the Name 
of Vanity. 

| Sir Amo, Why then, I muſt needs ſay, Colonel, your 

Satyr is like a Bee, it carries both Honey and a; Sting, | 
| | ha, ha, ha, you muſt allow that to be good. : 
| | Man. O admirable! Wit comes as eaſily from you, 

Sir Amorous, as Preferment from a Courtier without Mo- 
ney, or Money from a Citizen without Security. 
Sir | Ame. Very good again, Faith; I'd givg an hun- 
| dred Pounds I cou d have ſaid ſuch a thing my ſelf. 

* |\&e- h Enter Aſpin. of 

Aſp. Sir, a Porter brought this Letter for: your Ho- | 
nour. 

Sir Amo. . Heath, 5 Man 56 
Intrigue has a curſed Life——A-Pox on't, I' not go 
The poor Soul will break her Heart too——Bid my Cha- 

riot turn about——Gentlemen, I muſt ask your Perdon, 

I hope the Violence of my Occaſions will efficatiouſſy 
prevail upon you Good Nee to CIS n 
Departure. 

Man. O! we gueſs ih 8 and veel be ba- 
barous to detain you. 

Sir Amo. Genéroue Soul Ir Civertepell, I beg 
you'll give me an Opportunity to eſſabliſi an Acquain- 
rance with you, and convince "_ N much . am Apa 
I Admirer and humble Servant. 22 

Court, Sit, tis an Honour you muſt — nee 

"11" 7 £ ob VV [ Exit: Sir Amorbus. 

Man. What think you of has Spark for a Rival? 

Court. I have no great Apptehenſion of Danger from 
that Quarter; beſides, I have luckily thouglit of a n 
to take him off from my Lady 3 .. 297 5 

Man. As how? 4 441 |." + r f 

Court. By ptopoling nn ig 2d 
1 Man. Very i conkider'd !” ke nid 
your Siſter by ur her to a err only to ſe⸗ 
cure 20 Miſtreſs. | 
Court, 


[ 


A 
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Court. No—— I' only engage him to make his Ad- 
dreſſes to her, and pre. acquaint her with my Deſign, 
that ſhe may hold him in play to give me the fairer Op- 
portunity with the Widow : In ſhort, I have told her 
the Propoſal I made to you, but not your unkind Anſwer, 

Man. No, that wou'd have been barbarous; for 
tho' I have no very agreeable Thoughts of Matrimony, 

I ſhou'd be glad of her Friendſhip; an agreeable Ac- 
quaintance gives a Keliſh to all the Pleaſures of Life 
When ſhall I fee her? Cn 

Court. That's a Queſtion I can't tell how to anſwer. 
I diſprove of a mutual Friendſhip between Perſons of a 
different Sgx, when there are no Thoughts of Marri- 
age; ſuch Intimacies are pernictous to Virtue, at leaſt to 
Reputation, and Converſation too often diſcovers Charms 

_ that prove fatal to their Owner. * IHR, 

Man. Your Difiruſt of my Fiiendhip will bring your 
own Sincerity into Suſpicion. -I on I love my Plea- 
ſure, but not ſo paſſionately as to ſacrifice my Friend 

to it. | N 

Court. Why, look ye, Colonel, we may pleaſe our 
ſelves with very fine Notions of Friendſhip and Honour, 
but egad, when Youth, Wit and Beauty come in Com- 

tition, Reaſon generally finks under th' Aſſault: Ihe 
es of a fine Woman are victorious Aſſailants; there's | 
a ſort of Magick in Beauty, which no Philoſophy is | 
Proof againſt. Deſire is an irreſiſtable Tyrant, that will 


—— 
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4 „break thro' the moſt ſacred Tyes; and you muſt ex- 1 
bi | cuſe me (I knowing your 3 if I can't approve of | 
I | your Acquaintance with my Siſter, but upon an honour- © 
Wil | able Intention.” i 04, TY O90 UT 
1/3} Man. But may I fee your Widow? Prithee tell me 
418 | Where ſhe lodges. 3-26 HOT 227i; ö 
it Court. I muſt ask your Pardon; I have Rivals enough | 
1 already, and wou'd not create more. Tis not proper I 
1 ſhov'd let him know the Widow. lodges in my Siſter's 


Houſe, Aſide? Well, Til take. my leave of you 

| | for the preſent, and immediately put my Deſign upon Sir 

1 | , "EF . | AD . 

Wt | Amoroms in Execution: In the mean Time, T']l- fer a, 
[| third Perſon on, who is my Friend, to perſwade the 
Widow to my Intereſt ; while I, the better to vcr 
r 95 . Artifice, 
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Artifice, will add Deceit to it, and upon Sir Amorous's 
Neglect, will ſeem a little cold my ſelf, which can't fail 


to make her the more complying : *Tis the Nature of 
the Sex to judge of the Merit by the Number of their 


; 
by he” 
<0 
N 


* Admirers, and when courted by many, they generally , 
are iuſolent to all. | OT Ay 
Man. I always thought Love made an Afs of a Man, 
but never knew it made a Politician of him before. 
q "Court. Take this for a certain Maxim ; 
4 Love Buſineſs by Deceit is ſureſt done; "+ if 
"I MWoman's deceitful, and by that ſhe's won. LExeunt. 


The End of the Fiſt ACT. 
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| ACT II. SCENE A Chamber. 
Lady Outſide diſcoer'd at a Toylet, Neceſſary waiting, 


urs x Weeds are very becoming 
SES TOW to a fair Complexion, tho' I am 
Ma quite weary of acting, and long 
To be out of em. Prithee, Ne- 
cee, how long has Sir Thomas 
i | SEES C:ide been dead? 1, 
». i - | Neceſ. Has Sir Thomas been 
= dead—let me ſee——He has been dead juſt two Months 
| and fave Days, Madam. OI. 


. 


Mid. No longer! I vow it ſeems an Age. | , 
Neceſ. One would not ſuppoſe your Ladyſhip thought 
ſo by your inconſolable Grief; for I never hear his Name 


. mention'd in Company, but that your Ladyſhip's ready .. 
to go into Fits. | | * 


Mid. Why ay; Cuſtom has impos d upon our ger that | 
Act of Diſſimulation: Not but I muſt own, T ears upon 
that Occaſion are very decent, and neceſſary. 8 


Neceſ. Methinks your Ladyſhip was ſomewhat tos 


* 
— 1 2 
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raſhy when you made a Vow never to marry again; but 


I hope you don't mean to keep it. 

Mid. Do'ft think Pm mad ?—=No, no, that Vow, 
Neceſſary, was Policy, it makes the Men the more ea- 
ger to addreſs me; they are naturally vain, and love to 
engage with Difficulties——You ſee how I am peſter'd 
wath humble Servants, for all my Vows. 

Enter a Servant. | 

Sore. Madein; Mr. Vulture is come to wait on your 
Ladyſhip. 


Mid. Deſire him to come up. Exit Servant. ] 


Dye hear, Nereſſary, give me a clean Handkerchief, and 


1 Bottle of Hartſhorn Well, there's a great deal 
Trouble in performing the Ceremonies of Widow- 
hood, and I really began ſo violently, that I fear, for 
Decency, ſake, I ſhall-be oblig d not to — wy: 


Year's expir'd. | 
Enter Mr. Vulture. 
FVult. Madam, I am your humble Servant: What, ſtill 
2 Rainy Weather ſtill !=——A* good Husband 


may ſerve as a warm Sun, to exhale thoſe untimely - 
But, Madam, I have made bold to wait oa 
you this Morning, to know if J might wiſh you Joy 


Showers : 


yet of gaining your Cauſe ? 1 
Wid. No, 

I ſhall, there are fo many Delays in the Law. 

| Volt. Indeed and ſo there are but I hope you have 
good Council=for a Law-Suit may be ſaid to reſemble 
a Game of Cheſs, rhat may be play'd for Tears by a 


Couple of expert Gameſters, but a Bungler may loſe it 


71 one falſe Move. 


Wid. You obſerve right, good Mr. Valture : - Arid + 


then tis like a fine new Building, no body can tell 
what it will coſt, or when 'twill be finiſh'd—Bue pray 


ſit down, Mr. Vulture, I want a little of your Advice; 


you know a great deal of the Law. [They both ft. 


good Mr, Vulture, nor I don't know when T 


7 


Vault. I have ſome Reaſon, * my Lady; fot I 


think come Za ſter- Term next; 
ven and forty Years. 


Mid. You muſt now, Mr, wy, my Adverſary hes , 


ode leaded yet: 
© * Vatt 


have been in Law le- 


JF 
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| - Vault, Non pleadavit Adverſatius, ſay you, ſo much 
7 ths better, Madam :— Why what a Blockhead was his 
Attorney! Look'e, Madam, if he does not deliver in 
| his Declaration by the next Eſſoign-Day, we'll Nonſuit 
bim, and ſnap Judgment by Default. Pray Madam, 
| who is your Attorney? 1 00 
y Mid. Mr. Latitat of-Lyon's-lnn. + + 
| Vult. A very good Man truly, an experienc'd Practi- 
tioner, one that underſtands all the Quirks,” Tricks, and 
| Doublings of the Law. He is, in Truth, a ſlanch At- 
torney— But. 5 N OL 


' n 4 


4 Mid. But what Sir 82 

I Pult. He does not put in Practice what he know, he 
zs a little too ſcrupulous; then there is another Thing, 

| ' Madam, he wants Tools to work with. To! 


Mid. What d'you mean, Sir? | * 25664 
| Vult. Witneſſes, Madam; they are the Life-Blood of 
| a Cauſe; a good Attorney can no more thrive without 


'em, than a Sharper cæn without falſe Diee Now my 
Attorney, old Cerberus of Clement s. Inn, is never with- 
* out em, Witneſſes of al) Sorts and Sizes, Fellows that 
| are us'd to ſwear with brazen Faces, good Memories, 
| and ſear'd Conſciences. | | 1 
id. Lou jeſt with me ſure—<ls it poſſible there can 
| be ſuch Villany ? "1 


Vult. Ah! Madam, I perceive you don't know the 
World; there's no living in't without Indufiry and Ar- 
tifice : My Friend Cerberus has found it by Experiente, 

for he is worth near Forty Thouſand Pounds. — 

\ Mid. I find, Mr. VaRure, Money is the only Deity 
4 you adore. wy 

Vult. Except your fair ſelf, my good Lady; for 1 

have learnt by near fifty Years Experience, that the rich- 

eſt Men in the Nation have been always eſteem'd the 

>  wiſeſt and the bef——Bur this is foreign to your Law 

* Suit, I wou'd recommend to your Ladyſhip ſome of 
thoſe Witneſſes. 1 | 5 

yz | Mid. To me I had rather loſe my Caufe, than 

| make uſe of ſuch helliſh Inſtr uments. Have you no 

4 Conſcience ?' e 1 8 

Vult. Ie — ye — yes, Madam; I have a convenient, 

= | Ca faſhionable, 


8 


£ 
| 
2 
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faſhionable, modern Surtout Conſcience, to {lip on and 
off as Occaſion ſhall ſerve. 


Neceſ. My Lady will be bleſt with a Husband. [ Aſide. 


plead, I ſhou'd be loth to ſtand to the Judgment of the 
Court. | | 
Pult. Non ad Fudicium Do you fear . Corrup- 

tion? Then I have a Trick to relieve you again 


You ſhall get a Habeas Corpus, cum Cauſa, and remove 
it higher. 


Conſcience, | OC | | 
Pult. 1 have Tricks enow o' Law, no matter for Con- 
ſcience— tis not a Thing to thrive by None but poor 
Folks pretend to it — Ah! Madam! I love a litigious 
Suit; *tis very Manna to me to be in Law; there is a 
Pleaſure in the Vexation of others; I hug my (elf with 
the Thoughts of out-lawing a poor Raſcal for Forty 
Shillings, before he knows any Thing of the Matter, I 
begin with Capeas, alias & plures, Exigent and Procla- 
mation, and ſo proceed to a Capeas ullagatum, in the 
twinkling of a Term, and before he is rectus in curea, 
*wwill coſt him Ten Pounds to reverſe th Outhawry ; 
Then the unſpeakable Satisfaction there is of hunting him 
thro' the ſeveral Windings and Labyrinths of the Law, 
to plague him with Ejectments, Elegits, Extents, Judg- 
ments, Executions, Caſa, & f fa, Sire facias, ſpecial 
Pleadings, Demurrers, Writs of Error, Rejoinders, 
Surrejoinders, Rebuters, Surrebuters, cum multis aliis, 
que nunc preſcribere longum eſt; and then afterwards to 
toſs him like a Tennis-ball thro' all the Courts of Weſt- 
minſter-Hall, from the Common - Pleas to, the King's- 
Bench; thence to the Exchequer, and from thence into 
Chancery; and before the Game's up, I have a Bisk in 
my Sleeve, an Appeal to the Houſe of Peers. 


_ 


the Jargon of the Law, 251 5 
Pult. Truly, Madam, I have Reaſon: I have. been a 
Term-Trotter any Time theſe ſeven and ſorty Lears: In 

which ſpace I have been at leaſt ſixteen Times beggar'd, 
"and got up again, amd in the Mire again, that I nay 

N "Pet . unk 


—— 
— 


Mid. Well, but Mr. Vulture, if my Adverſary ſhou'd . 


Wid. 1 find, Mr. Vulture, you have Tricks enow "IP? 


1 


Mid. I ſee, Mr. Vulture, you are a perfect Maſter in 


WOMAN is a RIDDLE: 29 


ſtunk again, and yet got up again And now at this 


Time I can make it appear, that by Lying in Change- 
Alley, and Swearing in Meſtminſter- [ have got an 
Eſtate worth, declaro, Fifty Thouſand Pounds; marry 
my good Lady, no contemptible Fortune; and (in felice 
bora be it ſpoken) I have at this Preſent nine and twen- 
ty Suits in Law. | f «til 

Md. Deliver me ! what a wicked Caterpillar 144 
Vult. And all not worth Forty Shilling A Stake 


pull'd out of my Hedge, there's one: I was well beaten 


I remember, there's two: When my Wife was living I 


took a Man in Bed with her, there's three; I wa gal d 
Cuckold for my Labour, there's four: A Meighbour 


kill'd my Dog for howling, there's five: My Wife mif- 


carry'd with a Puſh, there's fix, & fic de cœteri. 


I have fo vex'd and beggar'd the whole Pariſh with Pro- 
ceſſes, Subpoena's, and ſuch like Moleſlations, they are 
not able to ſpare ſo much ready Money from a Term as 
to ſet up a new Weather-Cock upon the Church; nay, - 


the Church- Wardens are forc'd to go to Law with the 


Poor's Money Then again, I ſubpcena you up all the 
Men from the Village where I live every Term, ſo that 


* 


tis impoſſible to be at civil Cuckoldry within our ſelves, 
unleſs the whole Country rift upon our Wives. 


Mid. One may gueſs by what you've ſaid, you are 


not very well belov'd in your Neighbourhood. 


Vult, No, marry wou'd I not, my good Lady; 1 
know how to get more by my Enemies than my Friende; 
I am a perfect Maſter of the Science, and can fight you 
out all my Weapons at Law as clean as any Man. 

Mid. What do you mean by your Weapons at Law? 

Vult, There be ſeveral—As, your Writ of Delay, 
that is your Long- Sword; Scandalum Magnatum is 
Back-Sword; Capeas & Onominur, Caſe of Rapiers; 
a. Wiit of Execution, Sword and Dagger; à good Con- 


ſcience, Sword and Buckle — But that is a Weapon 


we ſeldom now. a· Days make uſe of in Meſtminſter. Hall; 


. Indeed 'tis quite out of Date. 


Neceſ. Pray, Sir, what Religion are-you of 2. * 
ene, and curteſying. 
C3 Vults 
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Pult. What Religion am I of ?—Marry, Sweetheart, 
that's an odd Queſtion—Why, I am ef —Why what Re- 

_ ligion am I of—Why I am a Stock- Jobber, Sweetheart, 
aud now and then I am a Sollicitor upon Occaſion. 

* Neceſ. Here's a Rogue for you, who makes Intereſt 

his Religion—yer paſſes in the Eye of the World for a 

ſober honeſt Man. .de. 


. Vult. Getting Money, and going to La, Are the 


greateſt Pleaſures of my Life have got you in a Mor- 
ning, in Change-Alley, by a well invented Lye, a Brace 
of Thouſands.” I ha, ha, ha, landed the Duke of Ber- 
wick twice in the North of Scotland, and got conſide- 
rab by it— I took Sterling-Caftle once, but that indeed 
dic no anſwer, Stocks fell but One and a half per Cent. 
by that Take my Word, Madam, I am a very ingenious 
»Perſon-=But, Madam, I am come once more to you upon 
the old Cauſe—I hope you have almoſt, by this time, 
overcome your Grief for the Death of your firſt Huſ- 
band, and will begin to conſider upon making ſome 
other Man happy; I need not recommend my ſelf to 
vou more than I have done! You may find I am a Man 
to thrive in the World; and tho* I am a little old, I 
am hearty, Widow and tho' the Snow does lie _ 
the Mountain-top, let me tell you there's a Warmth in 
the Valley. | ; 
Mid. OMr;Vulture, you are a Man that Icould have 
no Objection to, but my Vows, my Vows—and then 
to think of my poor Husband, the kindeſt, beſt of Hus- 
bands, Oh! oh! oh! [cries out.] Oh! I ſhall never for- 
get him 
Neceſ. No, nor I neither, Madam, I am ſure I'm 
ready to break my Heart ev*ry time I think of him for 
he was a-a-a ve-· ve · very good Man at the bottom. Oh ! 
oh! oh! e | | 
Pult. He was a very good Man indeed can't for- 
bear Weeping too when I think of him. [AIT cry. 
Enter Sir Amorous. 4 
Fr Am. Madam, your Ladyſhip's moſt. obſequious 


Vaſſal—Hey day! what! where am I? In the Houſe of 


_ Mourning fure—Come, come, Madam, dry your Eyes ; 
Jour Grief is of roo long Duration : Pity your fair 54 
8 e 0 ear 


— 
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clear up thoſe radiant Lamps, reſtore em to their firſt 
Creation, Windows tor Light, not Sluices made for 
Dean 0a 1 2 A ee 
Vult. Verily, my good Lady, the Gentleman is in the 
right on't: Come, come, you mult forget him. 
Sir Am. Forget him! Ay, Ph Madam, and loſe the 
Thoughts of him in the Poſſeſſion of a better Hughand. 
Mid. Ah Sir, that's impoſſible! His Fellow's not on 
Earth. | | y 1 (44 * [  $ 2£D8 
Sir Am. No, Madam: Why, what d'you think of me? 
Turning to the Glaſs, and adjuſting himſelf. 
Pult. Ay, Madam, or what d'you think of me — 
Mighty pretty Eyes thoſe—mighty pretty Eyes truly 
Hide em for Shame, hide em, or you'll kill every body 
» you look upon Peeping in her Breaſts. | Gads my Lite! 
there's à pair of delicate white. Brealts to Gare a Man in 
the Face—Nay, you have murder'd me, that's certain, 
Fl lay my Death to you. $6) | 

Mid. You are pleas'd to be merry, Sir. 

FYult, Say you fo ?—But tis in your Power to make 
me merrier, you underſtand me I Patting her with bis 
Cane. | Mum! a word to the Wiſe is enough—ha ! thoſe 

Eyes! thoſe Eyes! why, I am not ſo. old as I look to be | 
I am not above Threeſcore; a good Age, a very 'H 
good Age indeed .I have liv'd temperately, not waſted 
my Health, nor my Strength upon the wanton Baggages 1 
ot the Town, Hem! hem! There's Lungs ! there's 2 | 
Voice like a Game Cock—Hem! hem: ¶ falls 4 Coughing, 
Neceſſary ſtrikes him on the Back. | So very well Sweet= _ 
- heart; I am mightily troubled, with Phlegm—od I rook 'W 
iir a little too high for my Couſtitution, but every time I | 
| look upon yob, I fancy my ſelf but Eighteen, and qm. 
Heart fprings in my Belly like a Bird in a Cage Comghe.. 
Oh ͤ Phlegm, Phlegm! Pg tn 
b Sr Am. Pray Madam, how do you like the Cloaths I 
r,, . ban: 
Mid. They're wonderful becoming, and the Fancy 
L 77 5 wii ale ws 294k hab nggs 
Er Am. Indeed, Madam, they have an exotick Air, 
that's true +; os Bei 3 £1 KO 
Ma. There's no May dreſſes more agrecable than 2 
1. | 0 


Il 


— 
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, 
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do Sir-4morons, or obliges the Town with more new 
Fancies. M | FEES. 
| Sir Am. And without Vanity I ſpeak it, no Man has 
been more ſucceſsful in that Matter than my ſelf Pray | 
Madam, obſerve how I put on my Hat=—There, does 
not that look very ſmart ? Pere * 
Mia. O very ſmart. / 
Sr Am. I have an inimitable Cock with my Hat, that ö 
adds a Vivacity to my Looks, and gives my whole Face 
an Air agreeable and ſerene; and now I am talking of 
-Dreſs, III tell you ſomething very pleaſant upon that 
Subject: ou muſt know, ſome time ago, a very pret= 
young Lady fell paſſionately in Love with me, for \ 
the ingenious and lively Fancy I expreſt in my manner of | 
Dreſſing May I be ruck dumb to Perpetuity, if it | | 
ben't true. -I continu'd an Affair with her for ſome | 
time; but her Paſſion grew ſo great, and her Conduct 
ſo ſmall, that I was forc'd to decline my Acquaintance ; 
for I ſwear I ſhould not endure to have any Body think I 
ever had an Affair with a Woman in my Life — Well, 
there's an unſpeakable Pleaſure in keeping ones Amovrs _ 
a Secret to the World. 2 | 
Court. within, Prithee Tom don't be impertinent, l 
"muſt go in. Ml 8 
FServ. within, Indeed Mr. Courtevell, my Lady gave 
me ſtrict Orders to keep you out. | 
Court. within. Indeed, Tom, you'll get your Head 
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Broke for your Diligence. 
PEPE Enter Courtwell. 
Court. Madam, I'm your humble Servant—Heyday! - 
What have we here, the Widow between December and 
July, courted at once by Neſtor and Adonis, | 
Mid. What means this baſe Companion 7 
Court. Baſe, Madam ! he's not baſe that fights as high 
4 a8 your Li ome, come, put off thoſe melancholy | 
Weeds Thou haſt done virtuouſly, thou haſt' ſtrange ß 
= | '\Fpriev*'d for thy Husband, ſpent more Tears for his Death, 
than would ſerve a whole City of Widows in a Plague- 
ctime, beſides Sighings and Swoonings not to be credited. 
Mad. Am I ſtill to be troubled wh your rude Ad- 
Srelfers Triqughe That giran'you an Aniyey long Bnce, 


* 
* 
— — — — 


—ͤ—ũã—— — —— 


* 


Mid. Well, it ever I forgive this; may I 
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Will no Denials Mock thee? What is it thou profil 


ON, 
Court, On your Fudgment, Madam; not to 'make 


Choice of yon' walking Hoſpital, or that Butterfly for 
an Husband; Fools with no more Merit than what con- 


ſills in lac d Coats and full Bags; but of an honeſt my 


Fellow, endow'd with Health, Love, Youth and 
Nature, which (in no more deform'd Perſon than my 
ſelf) may deſerve you. 


Mid. Was ever ſuch Rudeneſs? 

Court. Dear Madam, don't give the Child a wrong 
Name, term not that Rudeneſs which the Sages call true 
Confidence, founded on the moſt infallible Rock of a 


Woman's Inconſtancy In ſhort, Widow, I am reſolv'd 


to make you happy, in ſpite of all the Reſolutions you 
have ta*en to the contrary : I can't ſuffer ſuch a delicious 


Flower to periſh on the Stalk, or be ſavagely n by 
by a prophane Finger. 


Court. Ol no more Vows, dear Widow I have 
offended you, let your remorſleſs Chambetmaid ſeize on 
my deſpis d Body, bind me Hong and ooh my burl 
me——into your Ladyſhip's Bec. 

* Mid. Well, I proteſt I do more and more admire thee 
Or— 

Court. Madam, Tenoragii/ is the Mother of Admira- 
tion, know me better, and you'll-admire me leſs, 

Mid. What would'ſt thou have me know? ie Why 
doſt thou haunt me thus 
Court. Only Madam, that the Ztne of my Sighe, 
and Nlus of my Tears, pour'd forth in your Preſence, 
might witneſs to you the hot and moiſt Affection of my 
Heart, and procure ſome Favour from your ſweet 
Tongue, or your more ſweet Lips, or what elſe your 
Ladyſhip ſhall eſteem more conducible to your divine 
Contentment. 

Mid. I find thou haſt no Senſe of Shame left, andert 
not to be mov d by ill Uſage Therefore let me beg 
this as a Favour, that you wou'd give over your impor- 
tunate Suit, and never ſhock me any more with that 
impudent ** Face of thine, 


— EST 
— + Wn +. III Pr. 
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Court. Come, come, not ſo deſpicable neither, Wi- 
dow: — Tis true, I don't uſe Milk, or Almond- Pow- 
der to it, but faith tis an honeſt Face tho”, that can 
look againſt p Storm, or light a Fire at a Widow's 
. Lips :=—Probatum eff. Kiſſing ber, uggling. 
5 ud. Poiſon ! mow and Pa af fre frugg/ing 
Court. Aromatick Perfumes! Orange · Chips, and Heart- 
Cherries. | 

Ma. I never met with any Thing ſo impudent— 
He's 2 charming Fellow, Faith. Aide. 
Court. Nor I with any Thing fo lovely, and were it 
*Treaſon to Kiſs theſe Lips, I wou'd die in the Sin Pri- 
thee Widow make me thy Husband; thou ſhalt have 
auinsing Intereſt for thy Money, tho' the Principal be 


* 
_ 


7 . Husband ! Injure not that Cacred Title with thy 


erophane Lips oO I cer think of a ſecond Husband, 
remembring the firſt ? | 


What think you, Does it not promiſe Heirs and Sur 
1 ? Faith I love thee heartily—— 
Mid. Love me! Love my Dog. 
Court. That I'm bound to do by the Proverb. — a 
" Hugging ber, 
Wal. u have you toſs'd in a Blanket. 
Court. In your Sheets Widow=——Content—and you 
ſhall be my Toſſer : Death, what an armful of ro- 


Md. Gentlemen, nd tamely by, and ſee a 
Woman inſulted thus by ſuch a. baſe Companion. 


2 Man o'th' Sword; but if he ſays any Thing I can lay 
hold on, 1 promiſe | you to take the Law of him. 


Sir Amo. Sir, this Carriage is repugnant to the good 
Slider: which ought=—— 


| Court. Si. [Putting on his Hat. 
Sir Amo. Will you take 2 Pinch of Snuff, Sir, 
| [Oh equionſly. 


Court. Damn your 8 Snuff—D' ye mean to affront me. 

| | Swiker ir in ew, be ſtands and ſneezes. 
8. O fye, Sir! Does this become a Gentleman? 

* Court. 


Court. But view my Perſon well. [Turns about.] 


vocation is here? _ [Still embracing. ber- 


- Vult. to Sir Amo. Sir, do you ſpeak to him, Tam not 
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Court. Do'ſt thou prate, old Touchwood? Another 
| Word, and I'll unſcrue thy moldy Noſe from thy Mathe. 
eaten Face——You think of Matrimony=——Prithee-go 
| home, old Sapleſs, ask Forgiveneſs for the Sins of thy 
' Youth, and whiſtle to thy Grandchildren, 
: Vult. Sir, you are unmannerly : I am not ſo Old but 
I may live to whiſtle to Children of 
Court. Thy Neighbour's begetting, Old Cent. per 
Cent. But can ſuch an old Raſcal. as thou art have the 
Vanity LO —— | 
Vult. Bear witneſs, Madam, bear witneſs, he has 
call'd me Raſcal; that's Scandalum Magnatum, Ill 
trounce you for that.— Take Notice, I am upon my 
8 Preferment, in the Way of Marriage, and you have 
+4 3}, call'd me Raſcal before my Miſtreſs's Face; that will 
| bear a ſwinging Action. | 
Sir Amo. It I put up ſo publick an Affront, I hall be 
| made the common Anvil of the Town; I muſt draw my 


wa. AM 


— 


ö Sword to preſerve my Reputation, tho* I drop it imme- | 
diately ; beſides, he may have as little Courage as my | 
ſelt, for I have often known a red Coat cover a C C.-. 
ard: | Aſide.) Sir, you mult give me leave to return your 


| Favour, - + (Strikes him, draus, they fight, Sir 
| 3 Amorous drops his Sword. 
; | n Sir Amo. Why ay, this, is like a Man of Honour, 
now. | 


a 


Mid. What mean you, Sir, by this Inſolence I | 
hope you are not wounded——Well, tis a vat Pleaſure 
to have Men fight about one. 8 f 
Sir Amo. By no other Weapons than your own puiſ- 
ſaat Eyes, againſt which no Poitrel is able to defend the 
Heart of Man. | To Mid. aſide.] I hope, Madam, you 
| will excuſe my Departure; but, dear Lady, let me con- 
jure you not to entertain the leaſt Concern for my ill 
Fortune; we muſt ſubmit to Fate The greateſt Ge- 
g nerals in the World have met with a Defeat. Madam, | 
I kiſs your immaculate Hands. Sir, yours. [ Exits: | 
Mid. This is very fine! and will redound much to 
my Reputation. r 
Vult. [Creeping from under the Table?) I am very glad 
there is/no Miſchief done: but I can 3 
S2 TIED 8 Ot 
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other gave the firſt Blow Indeed you did give the 
Affront, by flinging the Snuff in his Face but that 


is not an Aﬀault;—Therefore I wou'd have you bind 


him over to the Peace, put him in the Crown-Office, 
ſwear an Aſſault againſt him: T am a Witneſs he ſtruck 
firſt; and a very little Coſt will procure you a Jury that 


will allow you vaſt Damages, and IL'Il take care and ma- 


nage it* Exit. 


Mid. How dare you ſlay in my Dane e 


Inſolence. [ Walks about. 

Court. While from Love's Altars Clouds of Sighs ariſe, 
In ſmoaking Incenſe to adove thy Eyes. 

-—_, -.- -[ Drawling, 


und. Sir, your Poetry is as diſagreeable to me as your - 


Company; but if I muſt be perſecuted with the latter, 
pray ſpeak to me in plain Tertys ; E hate Verſe. 
Court, Why then, in plain Terms, I am moſt damna- 
bly in Love with boo. PET 20s 5.15: 
Mid. That's plain enough. But let me tell you, I 
2 | 


Court. In Love with me. Ay, ay, I know you are 


Madam. 


Mid. No Sir But 1 208 ſenſible you are 15 


Court. Very handſome I know that too, Madam ;— 
but, Lord, Madam, you need not be ſo fond to tell me 
ſo however. | 


Mid. Don't miſtake me, Sir——for I think you _ | 
Court. A very clever Fellow altogether, and very fit 


to be your Lover. en | 
Wid. Pray Sir, give me Leave to ſpeak. - ch 


Court, Agreed But pray leave off Praiſing me 
Upon my Word, Widow, if you don't, 1 ſhall think 


you too forward. 


Md. Then Sir, I muſt tell you, I think you have 2 


prodigious Stock of Aſſurance to intrude thus rudely in- 


to my Chamber: and pray tell me, how you dare do 


thus? 


I fay? | 
Court. Now muſt I ſtop this Jade's Mouth. 


came 


© 


Nec. Ay, Sir, how dare you do thus? how dare you, 


Nes Come, Sir, why don t you Anſwer how. von 


\ 
: 
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came in, and who gave you Leave? Come, Anſwer, 
Anſwer, Anſwer, Sir. 6G 
Court. It you don't hold your troubleſome Tongue, 
Mrs. Powderhox, I ſhall ſtop your Mouth with half a 
Piece. | | Ade to her. 
Nec. Do your worſt, I dare you to't=—tor I wou'd 
have you to know, a Woman's Tongue was not made 
to lie ſtill, and whenever you come here again, pray 
learn the Manners town . ' . * 
Court. Pay the Chambermaid's Fees as ſoon as I come * 
in-. [Runs to her, puts Money in ber Mouth, 
En, 5 ſbe ſtruggles, be kiſſes ber. 
Mid. O what do you mean, to murdur us? 
a Nec. O Madam, he has quite ſtopt my Breath, I am 
not able to ſpeak a Word more. | 
Wid, Sir, what have you obſerv'd in my Behaviour 
at any Time, to encourage you to ſuch Inſolence? Sure 
you imagine you are in Company with ſome of your 
leud Creatures, 9 „ 3 
Court. No; but I am in Company with the moſt dif- 
dainful, affected Coquet in Town; one who has more | 
Vanity than ker whole Sex, and as ill-natur'd as an old 
Maid. | Rn | 4 
44 Mid. I find, Sir, you'll oblige me to leave the Room: | 
* nn” Court. No, Madam; but I'll oblige you to ſtay, and 
rake this Opportunity to inform you of my fincere 
Thoughts. — Nay, nay, you ſhan't fiir, till I have held 
to you a Glaſs wherein you ſhall behold your Follies 
1 love you, and *tis my Love which makes me free 
I have hitherto born your Scorns with Patience In- 
ö deed, I ever was too much your Friend to flatter you, 
or I might have recetv'd Favours as great as thoſe Fps 
that have the Art of tickling your vain Ears with your 
own Praiſes ; for Flattery is your darling Vice. 


Wid. O dear! Is it out of Humour then? and does it 
rail 2 Hal ha, ha. Is it angry indeed ? 5 
| Court. Yes indeed is it, tho? its Pride won't let it 
OWN it —pſha! Pſha ! this Mirth is all feign'd no- 
thing but Affectation I know you perfectly; you are 
"the Reverſe of what you appear——you. laugh when you 
are moſt diſpleas'd, and 2 Angry when you are 
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moſt in Humour — Right Woman *faich——Hz l the Fan 
tore Woman every Inch of her. 5 

Mid. You are come to tail, I find. [Walking about, 


il Court. You have ſaid true, Madam Ton are of ſo 
| inconſtant a Temper, 7 this Minute what | 
" the laſt you reſolv d on; The Wind changes not halt ſo | 


often as your Reſolutions, 
Mia. Have you done, Sir? | 
Court. Not half. confeſs you are, are very hand- 

ſome : Nature bas given you a Turpaſſing Beauty, but _ 


#4 Pride, AﬀcQazion, and Self-conceit, darken with Folly 


1 your exterior Gharms. 
i 70d. This Boldgeſt, Si— 
if Court. Is not pleaſing I know it is not Madam, and 
"| yet tis Friendſhip all,——l wou'd have your Mind as 
7 83 attractive as our Face, which is free from 
| the leaſt Defect.— Faith, Widow, I am true, as your 
| Glaſs, and will hew yqu all your Graces, with your 
Imperfections; for tho” 1 love you, yer I look on you 
with impartial Eyes,—You are affected, very affected, 
and I (ee it; yet love you too. | 
Mid. This Affurance, |  — 
Coaurt. Lou are Proud 5 of what you are 
not ſure to poſſeſs an Hour, Beauty, which is always 
withering, tis the worſt Part of a Woman 
Mad. Pray, Sir, take a little Breath ; for by this 
Time methinks you ſhou'd want ir. 
Court. Then for your Reputation which is but 
Nightly guarded . — | 8 
Mid. How, Si: | 8 
Court. I ſay it again, Madam, your Reputation is but 
ſlightly guarded; for by your Coquetry you lie open to 
Scandal, and the Laſh of all detracting Tongues, which 
are ever buſie on the leaſt Occaſion; the Reputation of 
a Woman is like that chaſte Flower the Amaranthus, - 


; | 
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Marriage) is to have a Nymber of Gallants——You are 
become the Difcourſe of the Thotolate-Houſe——The 
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young, the beautiful Widow "Outſide, is a Butt for eve. 
ry Fop to aim his Rhetorick at; and will you perſevere 
in your Errors, füll be blind to your Miſ- conduct? 

Mad, You'talk as if you were really my Husband ;— 


but I defire'you wou'd 'uſe theſe Freedoms where.) you 


have more | ower, 

Court, T hope, I haye fome Influence over you. 

id. You are miſtaken, I affure you, Sir; and beg 
ever the good Humour I have Teac you with (whi 
was more in Reſpect to your Siſter, than any real Eſteem 
for your lelf,) may have flatter d you into a falſe Opi- 
vion, of my Love ; you'll find your ſelf regioully mts 

liaken—So, Sir, eternally adieu I nev r Wag lo pro- 

vok'd in my Life, and I have a good. Mind to marry 
him, to be. teveng d on him. [ Exit. 

Court. She's gong, and 1 have laſh'd 1 Vanity till it 
ſmarts—I know Ihe lover me, tho' her Affectation wou'd 
conceal the charming Elame ; 


Alis certain foe bas fel ad Gone paar Dart, 
Eaob Look, each Aion does. confeſs. the /maxtis. 

The amorous.God:his. Tropbies does diſplay, 

And what her Heart uon d hide, ber Fyes betray, C kxit. 
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ACT mY SCENE. , 4 ; her, 
| (Tuble and Candles. 7 bbs 
. bee Miranda and Caurt well. 


r. marry Brother, this Widow 
rv wo d be a ſewel worth the wear- 
bei if a Man knew how to win 

FEY ber——Wel}, Fu be your Ad ro- 

ca te, and plead your Cauſe as well 
= as I can, tho' I deſpair of Succeſs: 

Court. Why i, Miranda? 
4 Deas Love. can 8 * be carry'd on, with- 
2 * »=Lgut 


———— SC rn ern. a nemo, 
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out Money, than a Suit of Law, and you know you 
have the Curſe of a younger Brother's Fate. and conſe- 
quently, muſt ſue in Forma Pauperi. My Father, you 
know, was moſt indulgent to the weakeſt ; he has left 
the Fool my elder Brother a large Eſtate to get him a 
Wife; I, who am but-a homely Girl, a conſiderable 
Portion to procure me an Husband, and you a ſufficient 
Wit to make your Fortune. | 

Court, A very pretty Legacy, Faith. Well, ſince 'tis 
my all, I muſt put it to the beſt Uſe I can, and that is, 
I think, to redouble my Attack upon the Widow. 

Mir. Might I adviſe, Brother, you ſhou'd raze the 
Siege, believe me, twill be Time loſt :—If there were 
no other Bar, ſhe is too Rich, too much above you, 

Court. There you're out, Sir; young Widows and 
old Maids, are the only Refuge for younger Brothers. 
Widows are the only Judges of Man's Fleſh, and have a 
greater ReſpeR to ſomething elſe in a Husband than a 
Fortune. Look you, Miranda; in one Speech, why 
ſhou'd:I deſpair that Cupid has one Dart in fiore for La- 


dy Outſide, as well as any other rich Lady, whom he 


has made to ſtoop to her Cook, her Butler, or her 
Footman; ſuch Marriages the preſent Age lias produc'd, 
and yet none of em been mote than a nine Days Won- 
der. In a Word, I am ſure of Succeſs; ſuch Attempts, 
.purſu'd with Reſolution, are ever ſeconded by Fortune. 
Mir. But Brother, do you conſider the Vows ſhe 
has made againſt a ſecond Marriage 
Court. Womens Vows, like great Mens Promiſes, are 


often made, but rarely kept: Why, you ſee ſhe is alre- 


dy acceſſible for Suitors; and let me tell you, it once a 
Woman confent to parly with her Lover, he may pro- 
miſe- himſelf a Surrender, depend ov't.,..I. have:ſet ber 
Heart upon as fickle a Pin as the Needle of a Dial, chat 

will never let it reſt till it be in the right Poſition. 

Mir. Why do you imagine this? 
Court. Becauſe I ſaw Cupid ſhoot in my Words, and 
open his Wounds in her Looks; her Blood went and 
came of Errants, betwixt her Face and her Heart; and 
ſuch Changes, I can tell you, are ſhrewd Tell- Tales. 
Mir. Your Vanity alone, Which miſtakes the aa 
| 92 
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of her Reſentment for the Symptoms of Love: I know 
che can't endure you——Belides, ſuch Vows, ſuch Refo- 
lution . * 
Court, Her Vous are gone to Heav'n with her Hus- 
, band, they, bind not upon Earth; and as for Women's 
Rleſolutlons, I muſt tell you, the Planets and the Winds 
| have a great Stroke in em, and if they prove not as 
| weak as Wafers, {ay 1 have no Skill in the Sens. 
| Mir. But then ſuch Sorrow, ſuch a continp'd Courſe 
of Mourniag FR 
| Court, For all this I11 not diſpair; I never yet knew 
2 Woman mourn ſo violently but ſhe diflembled. Ex- 
perience tells me how ſhort-liy d Widows Tears are ; 
their weeping is, in Truth, but laughing under a Mask, 
FE , they mounn in their Gowns, and laugh n their Sleeves; 
all which 1 firmly believe, and. am refoly'd to dig in 
that Faith. | | _ [Exit 
Mir. Ge thy Ways, and if Confidence have any Ia- 
fluence in Courtſhip, thou haſt enough to promiſe thee 
Succels with half the Sex—Bur now for my own Aff 
With the Colonel; I long to know the Succels of the laſt 
Embaſſy, and am impatient till Betty return. (Exit. 


SCENE changes to Col. Mauly's Apartment; Betty 
enters tbro a private Place in the Wainſcot, and ſhuts 
up the Pannel. 4 

Bet. So, I have watch'd a good Opportunity; the 
1 Colonel and his Servant are abroad, and I am got fafely 
4 here. in. the Dark, becauſe no Suſpicion may happen by | 
- |F. -. diſcovering a Light in the Room Let me ſee— Where f 

| have I put my Miſtreſi's Letter, which I am to leave up- 

on the Table? O Heavens! my eager Haft has made me 

leave it behind me: Sure I'm not in Love, that Tm fo 
forgetful—'Tis no matter, it lies bur in my own Room, 
I can quickly return with it Ha! I can't find my Way 
out again Tis ſp dark, that I don't know wherea- . 
guts I am! ¶ Feeling about for the private Place.) I 
have done fangly=—So, I ſee 2 Light, ſome Body's co- 
ming I find the Train of [Diſcovery bas took Fire, 
*F "and all qur Plot will be blown up in a Trice. © [Afpin 
WO © NO AR en. 
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goes to light it again, I may find an Opportunity to ſlip 
away; tis but venturing, Fear and Neceſſity often 
make Cowards brave, and give their Courage Succeſs, 

4. [Peeping about.] I begin to be a little afraid; I © 
wiſh: none of theſe. Fairies be here inviſible; for me- 
thinks the Candle begins to burn blue. ¶ Walls about 
tbe Room, ſtarts at the Table.) What's that! ok! "tis + 
the Table Here's nothing here After he has walk d 
about the Room, while ſhe follow'd him, be gets in the 
middle of the Stage and ſpeaks. | Hem! Now my 
Heart's in my Belly again, and my Courage is return'd— 

I don't believe, if the Devil himſelf were here (Lord 
bleſs us) I hou'd be afraid She ſtrikes him a Box 
o'tÞ Ear.) Humph! that ſubſtantial Favour cou'd not 
come from à Thing vf Air; it had the full Weight +of 
Fleſh and Blood Turns about and bolds up the Can- 
dle to her Face ; ſhe bloaws it out, juſt at which Col. Man- 
ly enters. ] What the Devil are you, Madam——Qh the 
Devil! the Devil! the Devil! . ä 
1 Enter Col. Manl yx... 
Col. Either my Eyes deceiv'd me, or I ſaw the Glimpſe ._ 
of a Woman as I enter d Ain, what's the Matter. 
Ab. O dear, Sir, are you there ?—For Heaven's Sake 
have a care of your ſelf—Here's a whole Troop of De- 
= in the Room, beſides a.. vaſt Tribe of Witches and 
airies, | | 
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þ | Aſp» Now am I almoſt afraid to enter, leaſt I ſhould 

f L meet with ſome of theſe Fairies Hands peeping and | 
i trembling at the Door.) Shall I [Betty bides ber ſelf by | 
be ſide Scene. ] venture or no? Hang Fear, tis below a "© 
| ll Man of my Courage Comes forward a little; Betty | 
i lips bebind him, and moves as he den. | 
[ Bet. Now if I can fee whereabout the private Door j 

Wl is, I' attempt to blow out the Candle, and whilſt he | 
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Col. Prithee be quiet, Blockbead,.. 

- + Aſp. Dear Sir, make no Words, but ſend immediate. - 
ly for a Parſon. I am bewich'd !.1 am poſſeſs d! The 30 
Devil has conjur'd his Flames into my right Ear already. Pp 

Bet. Now I ſhall get off. [She feeling abbnt for, 0 i 

5 - the private Place, the Col. lays held of ber. 4 

. Have I caught you? 1 have laid hold on one 
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I'm ſure; and 'tis à Woman. Men, an and keceld 
Light quickly. 165 
Bet. What ſhall I do? = 11. 
-- Aſp. A Woman! ee Devil than I'm ſure 


Let her go, dear Sir, let her go. 
Col. Bring 4 Candle I fay—— Bxi Afpio.] I find "oa 


rtl F Fairy, there's ſome Subltancevin yOUm Tr have 


ſtrong Inclination to try it you be Fleſh and Blobd; 
the Room is dark, and very fit for the Purpoſe. 

Bet. What ſhall I do 9 who BAS ſtand my Friend 
but now, and I'll never tempt thee ſo again. | Gives 4 


" ſudden Spying out of bis Arm.] Im free at laſt. 


Col. Are you at that Sport, my Dear ?—Nay, then 

I-11 ſecure the Door, and if you are a Spirit, you ſhall 
exert your Power, and'vaniſh-thro” the-Keyhole. 

[Runs to the Door, pulls it too, and holds it faſt. 

Bet. So, now I have found the right Place, and: if 


ever I venture ſo again, I with I may be raviſh'd. 3 


Betty goes thro' the private Door, and Jets i after bers 
Col, I hear no Body ſtir. 
Enier Aſpin <vith'a Candle; ft 
Aſp. 1-have brought 2 Candle, Sir: ome denn the 
Eairy to the Light; I can look at her with more Plea» 
ſure now ſhe's a Priſoner, than I felt her a little while 
ago——Maſier, we'll ſwear ſhe's a Witch, and have her 


burnt=—Where is ſhe, Sir? [Looking about. 


Col, Where is ſhe ?—Why, in the Room I think. 
Aſp. [Looking about the- Room. | I can't ſee het, Sir; 
but perhaps ſhe may have conjur d a Miſt before my 
Eyes, for I can't perceive the leaſt Glimpſe of any Bo- 
dy but your J you ee: not got hold of her 


now, have you Maſter 


Col. Got hold of the Devil, you Blockhead——How 
is it poſſible ſhe ſhou'd get away? I am certain L ſo: 
cur'd the Door. | Surely ſhe deals with the Devil. 


I warrant ſhe does, 1 he has —_—— her a aw 
in ee F ri 


Col. I am diſtracted will fh's found... 4 1 14 40807 


AD. Then Sir, will be: a long Time before you! 10. 
cover your Senſes. 
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cn. ?Sdeath.to; ha thus out: Mitted by a Woman ! III 
find her out I'm reſoly'd. 
Aſp. Ah! Sir, don't be too curious, it may be very 
fatal to us; far Spirits, like Stataſmen, don't care that 
ordinary Perſons ſhou' d. pry: too much into their Secrets. / 

Col. This, wis as. fearful as; Thirty, ag à raw 
| Boy that-i up with. an old Grandmother, and. had 
his Education only amongk r Try Il employ, one 
Hour more of this Night, Im reſolv'd, to make the 
— Come along . [Exaunt. 


SCENE changes to. ebe Widow . 
17 — Ne n Nen! 


a " Enten Clarinda *. the Wii Va 
Vid. Nay, dear Couſiu, tell we What you have wet 
with, ſince you have: been with AMinanda, to occaſion 
this ſudden Unesſineſo? Lam ſorry you have ſo mean an 
Opinion of my Friendſhip or Sincerity, to refuſe ac- 
quainting me wh this Cauſe, of your _— | 

Clar. Dear Coulu forgive ma; and if your Patience 
will permit, you ſhall know the Cauſe oft em- Vou 
are ſenſible, that before my Father dy d, his Extrava- 
gance had conſum d the 4. Share of his Patrimony, 
and left me only with two hundred Pounds to the Care 
of my Uncle, who quickly deny d me the Protection of 
his Houſe; and turn'd me out a Prey unto Misfortune. 

Wid: This I have heard, and often wonder d at my 
Uncle's Barbarit r. 

Clar. The Pall W and tis nnen puniſh' d, 
Arn. that 'wicked : Man, Sir Amoraut Fainewit, came 
down with a Relation of my Uncle's to his Houſe in 
Wiluſpire, where I then reſided My Beauty rempred 
him to betray my Innocence: Ie bad not been many 
Days before be made known his Paſſion I then being 
young, unknowing in the ſubtil Wiles of Men, with 
Pleaſure hearken'd to his Love: He ſoen pereeiv*d: his 
Conqueſt, and made a ſtronger Application: Ar length 
his Oaths'and Vows ſo won PRESS! * * "op 
to tell the reſt, 

Mia. Wicked Man! 
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| Clay. After he had ſubdud my Virtue, his Occafions 
preſi d him up to London. He left me, but with ſtrong 
| Aſſurances of Marriage ix Months were paſs'd with- 
p out e er hearing from him: — But then, the Puniſhment 
* of guilty Love Icou'd conceal no longer My Aunt 
made me confeſs the whole Affair — but ſlill conceal'd 
| it from my Uncle's Knowledge, till I was brought to 
bed of a fair Boy, the Witneſs of his unhappy Mother's 
Shame; then my cruel Uncle ſhow'r'd on me all his 
Rage, and ſoon as I was able, turn'd me from his Houſe, 
Mid. Poor Clarinda. 36 
Clary. I then came up to 'Town-——My Boy, Heaven 
was pleas'd to take found out Sir Amorous; but he, 
| to add to my Afflictions, when I expected Pity and Re- 
* 9 dreſs, deſpis d and ſcorn d me; and while I was drink- 
| ing Tea with Miranda this Afternoon, her Brother, 2 
8 Mr. Courtævell, propos d him to her for a Husband—— 
| You may be ſure this alarm'd me ; for ſhou'd he marry, 
| then all my Hopes of Help from him were loſt, and I 
| ſhould be 3 to the utmoſt Shame and Poverty. - 
Mid. I am not fo much ſurpriz d at the Ingratitude of | 
Mankind, who generally return with Neglect the high- 
eſt Obligations of our Sex, as that after ſo many Exam- 
4 FF . © ples of their Perfidy, we ſhou'd ever conſide in their 
falſe, Oathe, and Promiſes, and purchaſe Contempt at the 
Expence of our Virtue and Fame But, dear Couſin, 
I cannot' expreſs my Concern for your Misfortunes; I 
wou'd advife you quickly to make Miranda acquainted 
with your Story, She's good- natur d, and will contrive 
ſome Means for your Redrefs,” oO 08 
= Clar. I have already— waited till her Brother went 
away, and told her all—Her tender Heart was mov d; 
ſhe promis'd me her Aid, bid me have Hope, for that 
ſhe wou'd engage I ſhou'd 'marry him before I went to 
Bed; but how that's poſſible I can't conceive.  Howe- 4 
28 _— ver, ſhe aſſur d me, it ſhou'd be ſo; and bas orderd 4 
| me to be with her by Eight o Clock. „ AN 
1 Mid. This is ſurprixing! Tis now after Six —I ſuppoſe 
J » ſhe'll not go out to Night, fo Couſin, I'll go to her A- 
partment, pay her a Viſit by my (elf, and encourage her 
. proceed in your Cauſmm. [Eren 
" SCENE 
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E CENE changes to Col. Manley“: Lodging. 


Enter Colonel and Aſpin. 

Cl. 1 wonder that no body ap appears. yet. 

49. Heay'n. ſend. they; mayn't, for if they. moped. 
they'd. make my. Hair. brille up an End like à Turkey- 
Cock's. Tail, 

Col. What ſtill 75 the ſame. fearful Tune. 

. Ay, Sir, if js, it ſo; but Fear makes very 
dull Muſick; the Sand of ſuch another Box on the 
Ear, wou "dr reduce. it to nothing but Diſcord. Me- 
thiaks, tho I have no great Skill, "cis. like, touching, the 
Strings too harſhly, . | 

Col. Come, no more of your Nonſenſe. 

Buer Miranda thro' the private Door, wth 4 n. 

Lant born in her Hand. 

on. Ifancys. I hear ſome body tread. 

E. Lord l no ſure! Maſter, pray let me fetch a 


Gu. Von talk like: a. Blockhead: We ate N to 
mate a Diſcovery; of any Thing with, a, Light. 

4% I know what my. Maſter talks OB 
tell him, to ſuppoſe we can make. a; Diſcovery o | 
Thing without. O Lordil yes, I. beg hi. Pardons — 
I thiak on't, a Waman may be diſcoyey d in · the Dark. 

Man, III ſtay here, and write my Billet deux. Well, 
now Im pretty ſafe 3 but I run as map) Dangers 24, a, ro- 
wantick Knight in an enchanted. Caſtle, and Love h 
made me Fall as ridiculous I have juſt Reaſon enoug 
do know, I; act agginſt Reaſoo, elſe = ſhou'd I, gs ſo 
induſtrious to declare: my Paſſion to tang, "be at the 
ſame Time, ſo deſirous to conceal m my Perſon 
Knowledge Certainly, I am actuated by that; little. Pay 
ty, Cupid, who ſports t in the whimſical ae 
of us Manta's, | 

Aſp. I fancy I beard, ſomething mention Enchantwenf 

now. Lam afraid the Devil is in the Room, \for 1 
in to ſmell Brimſtone Pray, Kir, let. L 20. down 

Stairs, for if we. ſlay in this Room, much longer, We 
ſhall: Turn frighted out of our Witts. „ 


— 
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Col. Come this Way : If I am not miſtaken, I heard 
ſome body im the Room. 

4%. Dear Sir, don't let us venture thus in the Dark, 
for the Fairies may have ſome evil Dei "gn upon us; «be 
fides, it looks very much like the 8in of Preſi umption. 

Col. Tread ſoftly, and don't "give the nemy' Notice 
of dur Approach. | 

Aſp. Lord, Sir, I am juſt ready to beat an Alarm with 1 
my Teeth. | 

Col. Hold your Tongue, you Son of a Whore, and 


keep your Teeth together, or III cur one out, and beat 
the other down your Throat. 


Aſp. Pray, Sir, let me fetch a Light. 

Mir. So, here's the Table. Now for à Diſpatch of 
'Buſibeſs, [Ses down, opens the Lantborn ann turiies. 

Col. You may ſpare your ſelf the Trouble; for fee, 
you no footer deſire a Light, but you have one. 

Aſp. O Lord ! what do I ſee—— There's the Devil 
in Propria Perſong——Maſter, dear Sir, have you never 
an Errand to ſend me of 0 Lord, O Lord! "ly 
Heart beats a March to my Heels. 
| Col. I' beat your Brains but, if you don't make 

| your Heart ind your Heels agree. 

i no. Aſp. Lord, sir, yon quite niiſtake'the? whole Matter, 


they ate agreed upon going, and only want Jeu. ire 
the Word. 


1 Col. Sirrali, hold your To 

4 Af. You need not bid rhe; N Fear ende me fo 

1 dry in my Mouth, that my Tongue is almoſt become 

* _ bſeleſs; but if vou don't make Haſte, my Teeth will 

4 "quickly do the Office of my Tongue, and tell her how 

1 my Heart beats. O! a Ghoſt! an Apparitton A Par- 
ſon, a Parſon ! fetch a'Patſon quickly! Co goes * 


bebind tbe Table, rakes ip the Luntborn, ee 
4 Miranda. 


. | — 1. L am betray' d! b J set 
* vl." Staud away” Blodkidida-Hove'1 1 ehen, 
8 Meld Tu take Cate you Than's flip» thro* my Hands 
- „ Looks un ber.] Ha! — 38 
1 before What means this Palpication at my 
2 ſo; ; ſhe's ſome Divinity come Soy 
n 
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Heay'n 2 bleſs me, and I have offended her with Jy 
Raſhneſs. | [Gaxing at ber, 
Ap. So; now will my Maſter be ſor commitung For- 

// » wn nat fi 
Mir. I find I have ſome Influence over him; at leaſt, 
the Vanity of my Sex tells me ſo:—Heaven ſend it may 
be true——My Hand is in the Lion's Mouth, and I mult 
pull it very gently out to make my Eſcape. | 
Col. What a ſudden Invaſion have her Charms made 
) % dino ins bh 1 
_ Aſp. How earneſtly my Maſter ſtares on this gay Sha- 
dow? Tis no more I'm ſure; for I'll warrant it will 
vaniſh preſently, 1 . 
Col. Madam, who you are I know not, nor can I re- 
member I ever ſaw you before But what you are, 
Angel nor Goddeſs are Terms great enough to expreſi— 
therefore pray inform me of the one, whilſt I admire at 
the other. N 3 | +34 
Mir. Sir, your Stile is very courtly, and more per- 
haps than the Subject deſerves; but I eſteem it as it is, a 
Compliment ; tho' to anſwer you plainly who I am, be 
aſſur d I am a Woman of no mean Fortune or Extra- 
ction and what I am you may judge :>—l am yqur 
Priſoner at preſent——So. leave you to determine. 
A. That you may do preſently, Sir, Look but a lit- 
tle nearer to her—— Notwithſtanding ſhe's ſo beautiful, 
I warrant (he has cloven Feet underneath. _ "ps 
Col. Impudent Blockhead be gone!  [ Strikes him. 
Ab. With all my Heart; for I never was ſo weary 
olf my Company before Nen 
OCol. Now, Madam, ſhall I have the Happineſs to know 
, Q e 
Mir. Let what I have told you ſuffice at preſent: Be 
luke a Soldier of Honour, truſt, me upon my Parole, and 
you ſhall hear farther from me in Half an Hour. Be 
ſatisfy d I am a Woman of Reputation, tho' my preſent 
Conduct may have brought it into Suſpicion, and I ex- 
pect you wou d- treat me as becomes a Gentleman, and 
one whom I eſteem, as you may ſuppoſ mee. 
Col. Nay, nay, my Dear; now I find you are 25 f 


* 
: 
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tial I ſhan't part with you, but upon maten 


Conditions. 1 = N 
Mir. Then I am loſt again—O for a Stratagem !— 
Now all the Invention, Craft, Subtilty of my Sex aſſiſt 
* Sir, I beg you to releaſe me now, and in Requital of 
your: Generolicy;: come but into the Piazza of Covent- 
| . Garden in, Half an Hour, there ſhall a Chair wait for 
you, and bring you where I dare own my ſelf with 

Honour, and, I hope, to both our Satisfactions. 


Col. Pardon me, Madam; I dare not take your Word: 


that wou' d be like venturing all my Treaſure to Sea in 
* *a Nos. F 5 
Mir. What do you intend to do with me, Sir? 
Col. To love you. IT 
Aa 3 n Mir. And not obey me ; 1 1 | 
| Col. Obedience in a Lover is as Romantic.ae-Conſian- 
cy. Beſides, | know you are a Woman of more Senſe, 
than to expect it in ſuch an Affair as this. 4 
Mir, Stratagem is the peculiar Wiſdom of our Sex: 
But to anſwer you in your own Profeſſion, ſince you 
reſuſe to admit of a Truce, I muſt take other Methods, 
and compel you to it. Behold this Mark upon my 
Hand, and then detain me if you can. [Takes 4 
| 4 Pinch of Snuff out of ber Boy ſecretly. She holds 
S 00 up her Hand, be comes to look at it, ſhe blows the 
. Snuff. in his Eyes, be flamps, drops the Loanthory, 
| which ſhe takes up, turns the dark Side, and eſcapes. 
t "thro" the ſecret Place. | n 
Col. Zoons! She has put my Eyes out. Aſping 4 
: Light quickly, a Light you Dog! | 
Enter Aſpin <vith a Candle, -- 
4. So, I thought what it wou'd come to the 
Fairy gone, Sir?! | 7 


Col. Gone! yes; and has almoſt blinded me with 


blowing Snuff in my Eyes, : 


„ 4/7. No, no Matter; I warrant you it was Brimſtone. 


Col, Did not you meet her? 


Ap. If I did, it was inviſible: but I believe I might; 


for as I was coming haſtily in, the Candle had like to 
. have been blown out, and 1 believe it was ſhe whisk- 
ing by me in a Whirlwind, LIBS: 


E Col, 
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to diſcover my felt to him. 
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Col. Twice together to be out- witted thus. 

Aſp. What better can you expect by keeping ſuch Di- 
abolical Company ? | 


Takes the Letter off the Table. 
Reads, | 


Sir, I * to be tir'd with the Pranks I have play d 
5on; ther, teſt I ſhould bring my Honour into 
Aude, Tau 2 < 
you avill be in the Piazza in Covent-Garden this 
© Evening, their' ſpall be a Chair. 

But what ſhou'd foflow'!———Why certainly what ſhe 
told me This Intrigue, the nigher it draws to a Diſ- 
covery, appears the more Int ricate. I'll venture howe- 


ver, and never give over till I have diffolv'd this Charm. 


Lite Waman, III intent; till Means are found, 


Mb egua ] Craft this Riddle to expound. Exeunt. 
| The End of the Third ACT. a 
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OW excellent is the Stile! ſuch 
ſoft, ſuch eaſie Language! as if 
ehe Quill that wrote it had been 
N pluck'd from Cupids Wing. 
Ma. But prithee, dear Miran- 
4a, . what do you deſign to do 
553 with this Colonel? = 

Air. Why, I iptend after teizing him a little mote, 


Mad. 


er 
Enter Lady Outſide, and Miranda, peruſing a Letter. 


it Time to-difcover my ſelf. If 
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Mid. What do you mean by that?? G 
Mir. Why, he's a Man of more Wit than to be im- 
pos'd on ſo much longer; therefore I had rather the Dif. 
I covery ſhou'd be owing to my Generoſity, than his Ge- 
nius. Beſides, the Deſign begins to have fa little Vari- 
ery in it, that it's no longer agreeable ;, and the I was 
fond of it at firſt, as our, Sex is of a new Faſhion; ſo 


— 
— my 


now T d bring it to a Concluſion. 

Mid. If an Amour grows diſagreeable, what will a 
Husband do? | 

Mir. Perhaps the ſame: Tho", the Variety oñ̃ our 
| Tempers may take off the dull Notes of Matrimony. 
4 But, Madam, I want to have a little ſerious Diſcourſe 
with you; Iwoud very fain make a-Siſter-in-Law, of 


you. 


| Mid. Sure you take me to be as mad as your felf, 

> Mir. Why not Come, I'Il venture firſt into the 
| Road of Matrimony, and then it will be eabe for you 
to follow my Tracks. tie?! vo Ht þ aw: Baits 37 
Mid. Whether the Colonel will have you, or £6} 


Air, I'd fain fee a handſom Fellow. of his Wit and 

\ Station, that wou'd. refuſe. a pretty young Lady with a 

, |& . good Fortune; but if you wou d not have me the 

2.4 ath for you, I'll rake Care when my Brother comes 
next, that you ſhall: do it for me. _ 

And here he comes, in the critical Minute too, I hope. 

Brother, I have, been pleading; your Cauſe. to my Lady 


Outſide; but I'm afraid I ſhan't prove a ſucceſsful-Advo- 


cate, conſidering a, younger Brothec's my Client, and a 


rick Widow the Judge: Fortune is grown the beſt O- 


rator in Love. N 

| Count. You are in the right, Siſter : Jointure and Pin- 
4 Money have clearly got the better of Merit and Allecti- 
„ on; ber I'll never repine at that; for fine Women, like 


* 


tunes, are ever open to Men of Parts. | 
Wid. The Women are ever ſure of your good Word 
r. Courtevell; when you. have a Miſtreſs, I hope hell 

deſerve it from you in * and have in * 


after two or three Times, the Delight of it. is gone, and 


great Tables, tha they are maintain d by Men of For- 


* 
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ver, and never give over till I have diſſolv'd this Charm. 


| 115 Why, I iptend after teizing him a little mote, 
_ to diſcover my ſelf to him. 


Wo wi + 1 ; | | 
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Col. Twice together to be out · witted thus. 

Aſp. What better can you expect by keeping ſuch Di- 
abolical Company? 

Col. We are in 2 Dream ſure, and Fancy plagues us 
with a fantaſticæ Form. ; 

Aſp. As to its being fantaſtick, tis the Form of a Wo- 
man, and therefore no Wonder; but I believe we ſhall 
be the firſt that ever dreamt when we were broad a- 


Col. What's here? {Takes the Letter off the Table. 


Sir, I begin to be tir'd with the Pranks I have P | 
;: therefore leſt I ſhould bring my Honour into | 
Suſdicien, I think it Time to-difcover my ſelf. If | | 
you will be in the Piazza in Covent-Garden this + || 
© Evening, their: ſball be a Chair. 


But What ſhou'd follow Why certainly what ſhe 


told me This Intrigue, the nigher it draws to a Dif. | 
covery, appears the more Intticate, '1'll venture howe- 


Like Woman, ['ll intent; till Means are found, : 
With equal Craft this Riddle to expound. ( Exeunt. 


The End of the Third ACT. 87 
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Enter Lon, Outſ, de, and Miranda, peruſing a Letter. 


WAA OW excellent is the Stile! ſuch 
oy of, ſuch eaſie Language! as if 
"Wl the Quill that wrote it had been 
N pluck'd from Cupid's Wing. 
Mid. But prithee, dear Miran- 


A da, What do you deſign to do 
with this Colonel? — 


ma. | 
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Mid. What do you mean by that? . 
Mir. Why, he's a Man of more Wit than to be im- 
pos d on ſo much longer; therefore I had rather the Diſ- 
#, covery ſhou'd be owing to my Generoſity, than his Ge- 
niut. Beſides, the Deſign begins to have fo little Vari- 
ety in it, that it's no longer agreeable ;, and tho! I wat 
fond of it at firſt, as our, Sex is of..a_ new Faſhion; ſo 

after two or three Times, the Delight of it. is gone, and 
now I'd bring it to a Concluſion. | 


* 


—— 
— — * 


i Mid. If an Amour grows diſagreeable, what will a 
Husband do? | 
Mir. Perhaps the ſame ; Tho“ the Variety or̃ our 
Tempers may take off the dull Notes of Matrimony: 
4 But, Madam, I want to have à little ſerious Diſcourſe 
wich you; Iwou'd-very fain make a-Siſter-in-Law, of 
you. a ip. 5 
Mid. Sure you take me to be as mad as your ſelf. 
Air. Why not Come, I'll venture firſt into the 
Road of Matrimony, and then it will be eaßte for you 
to follow my Tracks. ien e Ht wn Ii. 
Mid. Whether the Colonel will have you, or no} 
Mir. I'd fain ſee a handſom Fellow. of his Wit and 
Station, that wou'd. refuſe. a pretty young Lady with a 
; good Fortune; but if you wou'd not have me the 
| ath. for you, I'll take Care. when my Brother comes 
next, that you ſhall do it for me, 2 
: mieter Courrwell, do 1d 
And here he comes, in the critical Minute too, I hope. 
Brother, I have, been pleading; your Cauſe. to my Lady 
\ — Ovtfids;; but I'm afraid I ſhan't prove a ſucceſsful-Advo- 
y cate, conſidering a, younger Brother's my Client, and a 
rich Widow the Judge: Fortune is-growa the beſt O- 
7 ratorin Love. „ 
J Court. You are in the right, Siſter: Jointure and Pin- 
Money have clearly got the better of Merit and Aflecti- 
on; bart I'll never repine at that; for fine Women, like 
geren Tables, tha they are maintain d by Men of For- 
tunes, are ever open to Men of Parts. TIE 
| Wid. The Women are ever ſure of your good Word 
.. I r, Courtevell; when you have a Miſtreſs, I hope he'll 
= deferveit from you in _— and have in * 
1 7 * a 
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all thoſe good Qualities you fo liberal! beſtow upon the | 
whole 84 in your Diſcourſes. K £ 
Court, Why, Madam, I thought you had underſtood 
| Raillery better; this is only the Way of Talking I have 
got among my Companions, where, when we meet o- 
ver a Bottle, tis held as great a Part of Wit to rally 
Women handſomely behin their Backs, as to flatter 
them to their Faces, | 
Afr. I find tis Time for me to withdraw. In theſe | 
= of Engagements, a third Perſon is wholly unneceſ- 
Exit. FA | 
Wd. But why do you make us poor Women ab Sub- | 
1 of * Mirth ? Why are we ſo barbaroulſy treated 


"= Becauſe you are fo unchatitable, ſo hard hear- 
ted, and are eneqopaſs'd with ſo many "Difficulties, as | 
cy, „ and Reputation, that the Men that 

love their Pleaſure, begin to hate you worſe than Beg- 
4 do a Coach with the Glaſſes drawn up, deſpair of | 
ief, and fall a Railing. 
Mi. But pray Mr. Corteell, to what kind Saint 4 
we owe your Converſion ? 

Court. You are very forgetful fire: How tag have 
my Eyes told you, when my Tongue durſt not, the _ 
Pains you gave my Heart: Need I tell you any more, 

tis your fair ſelf 1 love. 1 have loſt the Pleaſure of 
Mirth, of Wine, and Company, all Things that were 
before delightful to me, are no longer ſo. My Life i 
- grown but one continu d Thowgh t bE( 3 your Hair ſeſf ? 

id. Come, leave your Foollag. I think your old © 
Humour does better with you a thouſand Time than 
this whining Love? | | 

Court. Why. here 'tis now, there are ſo many Cheats 
In this Trade of Love too, that, like' Beggars, the true | 

o unreliey'd, becauſe we, meet With nöw and then a 
Taser + but faith Madam I wou ou d not trouble you, ]⁵ 1 
gor d my Pain admit of Redrefs from any but your fel,” 

Ma. Sure, Mr. Courtivell; you word wk Thad an 
excellent Opinion of my ſelf, or an implicit Faith ig, 
CRY you ſay, ſhou'd 1 believe all this now. 


4 


| 


n Gale, 4 . F 
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| Court. If I told a Surgeon I had broke my Leg, * 

think he wou'd not take my Wen! | 5 
Maid. Ves ſure. 

Court. Why ſhou d not you take it then for a woun- 

| ' ded Heart? They are neither. of em Matters to brag . 

of; and I wou'd no more lead the Life of a Lover if I 

were free, than 1 wou'd that of @ lick Man if 1 were 

| well. 

| Mid. Methinks the kick Men, as. you all them, look 

ſo like the well, that one can ſcarce know one from the 

other. 

+ | : Court, In your Chamber 3 but abroad We find 

. | a thouſand Differences, n 
| Wid. As how I. pray? 

1 Court. Why your true Lover TY at Candi 
when the Mirth begins, the Table when the Bottles are 
| call'd for, the S Houſe when the Cards come. up ; 
| is more afraid of an Engagement than a- Lawyer in 
Term-Time-; wou'd lefs miſs the laſt AR of a Play, the 
| Park, or indeed, any abominable old Lady's, where he 
may hope to ſee the Party, than a, Citizen's 0 
Daughter wou d Gray's-Inn-Walks the. firſt abs 
2 new Gown. 
x Mid. And will you be ſuch an 4njgal for y fake? 
| Court. Faith I am already; but if not w. l us d, I 
| ſhall find the way home again. 

| Ma. Whatever you think, Sir, I hall contribute no 

10 more to the keeping you * Servant, than I did to the 
making your ſo. - 

— _ Court. Well, do but uſe as proper Means” to keep me 
—— A mag as you did, to, make * ape ng 1 am a. 
118 . 

Wid. Why, what Means? 

Court. As your Beauty bred my Adden ſo let yout 
> Kindneſs nouwiſh, it, ; 
Ma. Why, I am tender-hearted, — but then 
| you haye been. ſuch. an inconſlant 15 
4 Court. Oh Madam, your right Lover, like OUT true 
N . bred Spaniel, will range; tis only a Frgof of his. high 


I but when his law ful Game's before Wa. * 
ow 


—— D —1— — I 
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mad. Ay, down — down — indeed, when bis law- 
ful Game's before him; but in my Opinion, that's nor 
ſo e a Quality in a Lover, Whatever it be in 
a Spaniel. | | 
g Court. O what untoward Suſpiciont theſe Widows 

ave. 5 33 

Mid. But let me ſee, what may I expect if I conſent 
to be your Wife I muſt board half a Year with a 
Friend in the Country, tumble about the other half in 
moſt villainous Hackneys, ſee you when you have no 
Money to play, and then be kifs'd out of a Ring or 4 
c ISHS od 56 ; 

Court. I wou'd not uſe a City-Widow of Five and 
Fifty fo, with Seven ſmall_ Children: Do but-Confent, 
Madam, and I'll this Minute fend for a Parſon and a Li- 
cenſe, for fear you ſhou'd change your Reſolut ion: 
Mid. Hold, hold, Courtewel/——My Heart fails me. 
Cort. Sheart, I had a Qualm two: There's certain- 
1y a more than ordinary Providence attends me—1 ſhall 
*"[cape yet: I am now in a Twitter, like a Gameſter up- 


on 4 great Bet, that is heartily afraid he ſhould loſe it, 


and yet his Love to the — won't ſuffer him to draw 
Stakes: Well, I myſt have her. en . 


Mid. Indeed YOU won't have conſider d 8 1 


 On't—Your humble Servant.  [Exit. 
Court, Heyday ! Certainly there's nothing in the Cre- - 


ation ſo fantaſtical as a Woman——There's no Hopes of 


| | +, » Succeſt, 1 find; by a regular Siege, fo Ill een employ 


" amy Force another way, and_take the Citadel by Sur- 


2 in the Walls. 


Prize; and here comes one that may be a very proper 

_ Taſtrument,” I muff endeavoar to bribe her to my Inter- 
eſt: In theſe Caſes, there's nothing like a Friend with. 

2D | Enter Neceſſary. 

Nec. I ask your Pardon, Sir, I thought my Lady had 

been here. i 


* 


Court. Hold, pretty Mrs. Neceſſary—1 * a 


Word ox two with you. e ok 
ec. "Fſhou'd be glad to do you any Pleaſure, and 
E — pleaſe ro make ul 


* 
. 


5 Court, 
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Court. Faith, my Dear, you are very pretty, 19. 


| ber. 'Sdeath how wantonly her Eyes talk? | 
Nec. Lard, you are the ſtrangeſt Man—ls this all your 
Buſineſs ? 
Court. No, my Dear, I want to have a little Dic. 
courſe with you about your Lady. 
Nec. Look you, Sir, Lawyers and Chamber-Maids, 
like Balaam's Aſs, never ſpeak unleſs they ſee an Angel. 
Court: Wiſely obſerv'd. / There $-your ny [Gives 


Nec. Ay, marry, Sir, this. is es, but to plead 
a Cauſe in Forma Pauperis, is the Devil. 
Court. Well, Mrs, Neceſſary, I muſt have your All- 
0 ſtance this Night in a Deſigmhich I have laid to carry 
pour Lady; in Which, i& Jeſnereed,, th make thoſe two 
Guineas two hundred. Ed 
Nec. Ay, marry Sir, this is biddin like 2 Gettleman 
indeed ; you may depend upon my Aſſiſtance: Two hun- 
dred ſuch Angels as theſe will tempt a Woman even to 
keep a Secret Well, vou Men are firange Creatures 
- when you are ſet upon a Thing; you ſtick at nothing to 
compaſs your Deſign; Lying, Perjury, Bribery, _ 
what not——-Nay, 'o'my- Conſcience, I believe 
- raiſe the Devil to obtain a Circle. (A Bell rings] Nook, 
my Lady rings! I can't ſtay to conſult with you now. 
a Court. Meet me below Stairs a e of an Hour 
ence. 


Ane 1 will, 1 will. Farewell. beau, . 


| * 


ao bes hrs | SCENE Covent-Gaidens dient un 


a Enie g Manly... > 
| co. I am afraid wy little Riddle has "red me 1 7 
4 I have waited this half Hour, and no Appearance of a 


Chair. 


3 Ente zwo Chair: Ae with & Chair... 1 ber 
Obair. Hiſt ! hiſt! It your Name be Manly, 7 inte 
this Chair, and ask no farther Queſtions. 
Col. No certainly the Diſcovery draws near. I with 
at laſt the Riddle o oves worth the Trouble of expoun- 


ding. Certainly ſhe can't be a common Womgp, by 
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tie Caution ſhe: takes of preſerving: her Reputation. 


Well, for once Pl indulge my Guriobity, tho” ĩt 7 
me to an old Woman, or what's een as bad, an ol 


Ac uaintance, [ Gets in. 
bair. Puſh on, * mil on. nen Chair, 

4 A: SNN 4 Chamber. al 3.901 

Lü fits it te 5 * ; | 


Mater 35 3 inv badi Letter. . 
Amo. Rivet me to the Center, if this is not ſu- 
perlatively fortunate; I cou d rer on theſe Lines 
to Perpetuit xxx 
Nea, 

Sir, I am rm d you: . Wit and Good. Nature 
0477 enoitgh-to forgive this uncommon Td of [ have ta- 
ken to divulge my Paſſion; the Effect of your own 
Cbarms, <pbich I think as impoſſible for any Woman 
to ſee, and not admire, as to love you, and not de- 

' . clave it. The Condition I am in makes me thus 
free. I am a Woman of à conſiderable Fortune, 
Aud in my own Hands; but bave a Brother qvho 
...- Fakes the Privilege of bis Sex to con ne me, being 
of a Nature ſo jealous, that be believes Virtue can- 
not guard it ſelf, I have ſaid enough to let you 
- know I ſpould be glad of my Freedom, which I doubt 
not but your Wit can eaſily. effect; and if you think 

my Perſon and Fortune a Reward, you may truſt 10 


7 


pur on Charms for your Security. If yen cuil go 


immediately into the Piazza, EN be a Chair 
to conduth you To m. * 
SIL v IA. 


This i is an Tatrigue indeed, and worth the following 
_ the Women are firangely taken with this Perſon 

I believe I muſt: marry at laſt in my on De- 
fence —Sirrah, if I am not at Home by ue you. 
8 not-expeR me. Now for An 


. 
, 
ww © 


SEN E Miranda ' Chamber. 5 


ner Betty, Trading" in Col. Mainly, 
Bet. =_ here a while, and 1, 9. better PILE 
Vill Wait on you immediately. Ys . 

| 0s 
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Col. So, I have travell'd a fine Way to Night, thro” 
all the Allies, Lanes, and By-ways in Town=——l am 
brought here to wait on my little Fairy, and for ought 
I know I may be in the World in the Moon, only 
Darkneſs ſeems a Contradiction to that=—Pray Heav'n, 
where ever J am, it may prove an Orb of Happineſs, 
and that this Adventure may end as well as it begun, in 
a pleaſant Intrigue with a fair young: Lady. (Sin 
within,) What do I hear —MNay, now I believe I am, 
in a Region among the. Deities indeed, and this Muſick 
ia Preparation for the thrilling Pleaſures: I am brought 
here to enjoy Methinks they ſtay too long Now 
am I fluſh'd with Expectation of my approaching lis 
I dare" flot peep, for fear of being expel”d:my Eden'for 
| ſearching after too much Knowledge Holt à little! 
the dark Scene of Mortality _— and my charming; 

| Spirit appears in her lietle Paradiſe. 

4 Enter Miranda and Betty citb Candle. 
So! in what Syllables ſhall: I accoſt her} What a bats 
| Have T-ne'er a Speech out of a Play to complement-ber+. 
| Then her Beauty inſpite me with ſome Extempone 


Poetry T'think: ©. 4 | GIS. of 30: 1. 
Mir. Is not your Patience tir'd, Sir? 44 01 
— e Col. No, Madam: 1 een 237 «nl 


Rural Swains expecting wait the Dann, M 

And view'avithGladneſs the, approucbing un 

So at jour Raiunt Charms; inſpir d N (1 © of) 
Cbear d by your Eyes, like brigbꝭ Autora's RM. 


* * 


ww 


Mir. Sir, inflead- of returbing [b-courtly-a Comple> 
ment in the ſame Poetick 3 fa lit 
tle of the Vanity of my Sex, as to be offended at your 

Flattery; for you have: neither the Couſtaney of R 

ral Swain, nor my Eyes the Brightneſs of Aurara s Rays; 

br > therefore your Words ſpeak rather the Pategyrick;of a 
Poet, than the Plain-dealing of a Soldier. 

Col. Madam, what I have ſaid is Truth, and there- 

fore no Flattery; and as for my Conſtancy, I have had 
a continua] Fit of it ever ſince I ſaw you; and for your 
Charms, they are brighter than Aurora in my Ken u 
760 l | 
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gelick redturs. Madam, may 1 have Leave to hope 
Bo: tive a Beauty ? He Madam. 
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Tam as little 'skilld in the Art of Flattery, as your Beau- 
ty is above the Reach of it. 


Ar. Nay, now your Genius ſoars ſo high, that I af- 


ſure you my humble Wir cannot come up to it with an 


Anſwer.  -—- 

Col. Nor mine, . to return your Raillery at 
preſents but pray what Uſage am I to expect? 

Mir. The fame which you intended half an Hour a- 


8⁰ for me, Sir. 


Col. Faith, with al my Heart, Madam: I am glad to 
hear it. Come let's retire then, [Knocking without. 

Air. Lam betray'd } tis my Brother Sir, I beg 
you'd hide your ſelf or I'm — | | 

Col. Hide my ſelf ! yes truly, tis very kkely I ſhou'd 
and not” know-where I am—A Pox on my unlucky For- 
rune. 

Mir. Hark! they knock again — conduct him 
to my Cloſet in my Dreſſing · Room. [Ex. Betty and Col. 
£0, now he's gone, I'm ſafe Well, an Intrigue re- 
quires as much Policy to keep it from being found out, 
2 4 Conſpiracy: The leaſt contrary Motion diſorders 
the whole Frame of i it, and hers. ie to the N n 
of Diſcovery: - 
Enter Sir Armorous and. Betty. 

Betty. This is my Lady, Sir. 
Sr Amo. Strike me crooked if ſhe is not a moſt An- 


theſe Lines wert wrote by the fait Hands ob fo fupet}a- 


Mir. Sir, they were and 1 hope you will inter- 
pfot——Bo pleas d to ſi.1 lay 8. 

Sir Amo. Madam f 

Mr. I ay Sir, my Conduct in A FIRE OR 
dice my in your Opinion: Therefore my pre- 
ſent Task wmuſt be to juſtify that, before I can pretend to 
# Place in the Heart of ſo llifh'd a Gentleman; 
which, I muſt With Uuſhing: ow, * fliou's eee my 
gfeitol! HappineNs, *: | 

& Amo. O Gad, Madam, you bal me with 
2 ſupeterogatory Indulgence; tho', at the ſame Time, 

muſt fay, your Manner of. Proceeding i is very 3 

ut 


F 
6 
: 
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j but had my Eyes before this Time been bleſt with the 
benign Proſpe& of your invincible Charms, your Beau- 
ty wou'd not have only ſav'd your Eluſhes upon this 

* Occalidn, but inſpir'd my Tongue with all the Efficacy 

5 of moving Eloquence to beg with Importunity the pro- 
fer'd Bleſſing. | % 4 
Mir. I thank yon, for. your kind Indulgence of my 
Paſſion ; even Flattery in Love is welcome: But, Sir, 
that my Reputation is yet unſully'd, let this declare: L 
am a Widow, my Husband was an Iadia Merchant, | 
where, about three Lears ſince, he dy'd, but not before © 
he had acquir'd an Eſtate of Two Thouſand Pounds a 
Year, of which he left me ſole MiftreG, with the Ad- 
dition of Fifteen Thouſand Pounds; the firong AﬀeRi- 
„ona I had for my Native Country, ſoon after my Hus- 
band's Death, brought me to England, where, ever 

ſiace, my Brother has uſurp'd a Power of confining me, 
making this Houſe my Priſon, under a Pretence to pre- 
vent my marrying to a Ditadvantage ;, but rather, I be- 
lieve (by his barbarous Uſage) to drive me into Deſ- 
pair, that he may the eaſier become Maſter of my For- 
tune: He is ſo jealous of me, that it wou d be immedi- 
ate Death for any Man to look at me with the leaſt De- 

ſire of any farther Intimacy, x.. 5 

Sir Amo. I hope, Madam, he's not in the Houſe 

now Not that I ſhouꝰ'd fear an Army of Brothers in 

ſuch a Cauſe V our Beauty wou d give Succeſs to my 
Endeavours, and egad, Madam, I tence; as well as any 

Man in Zurqbe. „ % enen © n 02683 

. A Mir. No, Sir, he's out of Town, and won't come 
1 Home to Night. My Servant he- has made my. Keeper; 
but I have brib'd her to my Intereft——Now, Sir, give 

. me leave to proceed, for Time is precious, and my De- 
| ſire ot Liberty gives my Tongue this Boldneſ I ſaw 


* 


1 CY 


| vou on Sunday at St. Fames's Church, when your | 
N. Charms, like ſubtle Lightning flaſht rhro', my Eyes, and | 
t took Poſſeſſion of my Heart; ever ſince I have been | 
2 contriving to make known my Paſſion to you, and ob- 
tain a happy Interview ; which, by the Force of my 
down Inchination, and my Servant's Avarice, I.-have this 
- Night accomplice Cour Manner. of bens be 
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here was merely Political, that if you refus'd my melt- 
ing Heart its Wiſhes, my Reputation might be ſafe, and 
you return d the fame Way you came. 2253 
Sir Amo, Bgad ſhe'd make an excellent City Wife 
one wou'd think ſhe had been brought up in Hain or a 
Portugal by her ſecure Manner of Intriguing. | 4ſide. 
Air. Now, Sir, if you think me worthy to“ be your 
$ Wife (I :muſt ſpeak it) procure me my Liberty this 
Might; I have both a Licenſe and à Parſon ready in the 
. Houſe, and my. Maids will be Witneſſes, | 
2 Sir Amo. This is ſomething extraordinary. She may 
be 2 Bite faith. [ Aſide.) Why really, Madam, Mar- | 
- riage is a Thing I have not much thought of as yet; not 3 
but that I ſhou'd conclude my ſelf infiuitely happy in the 8 
Poſſeſſion of ſo fine a Woman Bui | 42 i 
Mir. Come, Sir, perhaps you may think this ſome 
-Impoſition”on you, but I'll quickly remove that doubt— | þ 
There, Sir, — — Bills: they are from the Bank, 1 
and worth Ten, Thouſand Pounds, only an Earneſt of 1 
- the Fortune you may command. Gives him Bills, | 
. Sir Amo. Ha! egad they're right. Pray Heav'n this . FF 
mayn't prove à Dream at laſt, Faith I can hardly credit | 
J Cake. 
Wi Mir. You ſeem ſurpriz'd, Sir. What new ObjeRion ? ; 
1 
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Sr Amo ObjeRion, Madam! none cou'd be excogi-— 
tated after ſo conſummate a Proof of Love and Merit; 
and if any Diforder is perceptible in my Looks, it pro- | 
1 ceeds from a puſilanimous Apprehenſion of any croſs Ac- q 
mn eident that a malevolent Fate ſhou'd produce, to exclude 4 
| i me from the Heaven of your Embrace. 

Au. Then Sir, be pleas'd to ſecure them Bills in your | 
? - Pocket-Book.”-  ' [Putting the Bills in his Book. 
1 - © Sir Amo, This is a moſt prodigious Adventure, and 3 
| i "notwithſtanding all my Vanity and Boaſting, I never | 

| 


al knew any Woman before that had Senſe enough to be ö 
ont commonly civil to me: Therefore T1] take Fortune by _ 
il the Hand while ſhe's in this ſmiling Humour, marry the | 
lady this Minute, and publiſh my Succeſs over the 
1 ' whole Town before to morrow Morning Her For- 

} tune I am ſure of, her Beauty is invincible, and her | 
18 © Underſtanding is conſpicuous, in chuſing me for a Hus- 7 
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band Dear Charmer, you muſt indulge the Importu- 
nity of a Paſſion, which the Corruſcation of your o.] rr 
fair *®yes have created, and your melifluous Tongue con- 

firm'd: You:;muſt conſent to make me happy this Night! 
this Hour! this Minute! My Soul pants for the Exftatick 
Blia3212an. 7 + - . 3 

| Mir. This Rapture blows my Paſſion to a Flame; 

| your Words are no leſs charming to my ars, than 


— 


your Beauty to my Eyes. — 2 

| Enter Betty. | ot Poke 

Betty. O Madam! Madam! my Maſter's come to 
Town, and juſt coming up Stairs. wo « 


8 Mir. My Brother! O Heav'n ! what an unlucky Ac- 
35 . cident's this? What will you do, Sir? 
1 Sir Amo. Lord, Madam, I am the dulleſt Dog at 
contriving in the World — but, if you pleaſe, Madam, 
Ill jump out at the Window. r 
Mir. That were to endanger your precious Liſe 
Betty ſtep into the Cloſer, there is a Night- Gown and 
Petticoat of mine, fetch it out, and put it upon him 
Exit Betty.) You muſt conſent to this Diſguiſe, for 
. it my Brother ſees you, you're certainly à dead Man. 
2 Enter Betty with the Cloaths, es. 
Betty. Here, Sir, be pleas d to put on the Petticoat. 
| © em, © | Dreſſes bim. 
Ser Amo, Sure I am the moſt unlucky Dog upon rhe 


Earth! I am damnably afraid my good Fortune will cons 
clude in a Gudgelling. | f 


Betty. So, Sir, now the Gown, © Sx 
Sir Amo. Well, T was never made for intriguing, that} + 
certain. I have neither a Head to conttive an Eſcape ' 
nor a Heart to juſtifie a Diſcovery : Nay, what vexes” 
me moſt, I am fo curſed a Coward, that I am not to be 
kick'd into a little Courage. 
Betty. Now, Sir, for the Headtloaths. I vow you'll 
make a pretty Sort of a Laſs, . . 
4 Mir. Hark! T hear my Brother coming. Say any 
mi o bring your ſelf off. LAS, 005, 1” 
c Fer the Butler dreſyd like a Gentleman, booted,” 
Bat. dd, Siſter, have you ſupp'd ? © a dos 
Mr. No, Brother; nor T have not order d any Thing 
"OR 3 becauſe \ 
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e Amo. Sir, I came about à little Buſineſs to my 
who does not think fit to acquaint me with it, What 
are you, Woman ? | | | 


am, you muſt know I don't know what the Devil to 


er amo. Why Sir, I am a Midwife, - . 
A Midwife ! what Bufineſs can my Siſter have 
he Mid wife? | 
Sir Amo, O Lord! that's true-——What a damnable. 


moſt. 


1 —ů — — K ĩͤ u 9 hoe oe 
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becauſe you told me you ſhou'd ſlay at Hampton Court 
all Nigbt. | 
But. So I had, but Sir Fohz and his Brother ſent an 
Excuſe for their not coming, fo I een came Home to 
Night. How now ! who is this Woman? 


But. No Perſon can have Buſineſs with my Siſter, 


Sir Amo. Pray Sir don't be in a Paſſion. 1 m1 


fay to him, My Fear puts a Stop to my wonted Capa- 
city of Lying. WE. | FE | Aſide. 
But. 1 ask you, Woman, what you are? 


| 
Thought was that? I might as well have ſaid I was a q 
Fiſh Wife ſhall certainly be diſcover'd. [de. 

But. A Midwife !/ impoſſible! But Zoons, tell me 
what you are, Ol. 352991] | 1 I 

Sir. Amo. O dear Sir, you'll put me into Fits if you 
ſlorm at this rate; ut excrutiate me Sir i. 

But. Excrutiate the Devi —- . | 
Sir Amo. Upon the Veracity of a Gentlema—Woman, 
I am really and categorically a Midwife. 

But. A Midwife | no, rather one to prepare Work 
for a Midwiſe, à Pimp, a Pander! O Siſter, Siſter, is 
this the Care you have of your Honour? Do Women 
uſe to, wear Mens Shoes? But I'll reward this Meſſen- 


ger of. Lewdneſs ?P— [ Beats him. 


Is 

4 

*a 1 
7 

— 
14 
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| Sir Amo. O help! Murder! Murder! Is this Uſage 
for a Gentleman—Help#! help ! the Devil take the hind- 
2 b Fey's Nun off. 
Mir. Ha, ha, ha! This is a pretty ſevere Puniſhment 
upon the Fool. I aſſure you Tom, you have perforni'd” 
your Part very well. J dee eee 
But. Your humble Servant, Madam. I am glad it 
was in my Power to ſerve you; but indeed, to tell you 
g e 
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| / the Truth, Madam, I. always go about Miſchief with a 


d Will——My Father was a Pettyfogger, and'I have 
ua a natural Inclination-to it. 


4 Mir. Betty, you muſt go into the next Room, aud 
= purſue the Adventure, while I prepare Clarinda for the 
7 Marriage. | [Exenns. 
9 Enter Sir Amorous in the Balcony. 40 
x _n Sir Amo, So, I have at laſt found out a Balcony— 
t Hal tis to the Street; that's fortunate enough I'll een 


take a Leap in the Dark, and ſo happy be lucky ſay I. 


I . *_ | Leafs out, and hangs upon a Hook, by his Petticoats. 
3 4 adſo ! what now? *$death I'm falien'd to Hook, 
* 8 _ can't reach the Balcony to free my ſelf. 
. i Enter Betty in the Balcony. 
IF? Betty. Sure his Fear has not carry'd him out of the 
1 Balcony head foremoſt! Ha! by ll that's miſchievous 
e our unfortunate Knight-Errant, is hung faſt by the Per- 
ticoat——He's ſafe enough for one while. Now does 
le my good Nature incline me to improve this Accident for 
a my Lady's Diverſion; I mult fend Tom to him once 
e. © more. [ Exit. 
ze i Sir Amo. Sure ſome malevolent Star reign'd at my Na- 
= tivity! What a Diſappointment have I met with to 
du Might, to be hung up by the Middle like the Sign of 
the Fleece If I ſhou'd be diſcover'd in this unfortunate 
Situation of my Affairs, I ſhou'd become the Scorn of 
in, the. Ladies, and the Jeſt of the whole Town. - © © 


Enter the Butler, and a Footman -wvith 4 — 
4 who ſtands juſt under Sir Amorous. 
. © Ha! the Door opens! What will become of thee, poor 
= Sir Fat | 
Healing to ſome within.) n 

Wide Il lock this Door, and take the Key with 
me——Ha ! there's ſomething in thè Reyhole. 

Sir Amo. O this Son of à Whore will roaſt me alive 
hho his dainn'd Flambeaux. 

; Bet. So, 'tis lock'd at laſt, light to che Mitre. 
3 Ereunt. 
Gt Amo. To the Devil I bo pe—Egad I'm glad they're 

86 851 I muſt have ſqueak d for my Lite it that Rogue 
7 had: liood there much. longer. | 
the 11 2 Enter 
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PEE Enter Betty in the Balcony. 
Betty. I have ſearch'd all the Rooms and can't find 
him: He certainly muſi have leap'd this Balcony——My 
poor Miſtrefs will run diſtracted, 
r Amo. O my Dear art thou there? Prithee excogi- 
tate ſome Method to relieve me, for I am unfortunately 
hung here between Heaven and Earth. | 
Betty. Bleſs my Heart! you frighted me. What, 
are you fafined ? | 
Lr Amo. Faſtned! Yes, yes, I am faſtned, like a 
Monkey, by the Loins. _ - | . 
Bey. Here, Sir, lay hold on the End of this Hand- | 
kerchief, and I'll endeavour to pull you up, till you can 
catch hold of the Banniſters. [ She pulls bim up. 
Sir Amo. Hoa up !-—ſo, I have got Footing again, } 
tho' I cannot ſay upon ſafe Ground. 
Betty. My Miſtreſs will be overjoy'd to ſee you Sir — 
and no there is no Fear of her Brother He'll be en- 
gag'd for two or three Hours at leaſt, and by that Time 
you may be matrry'd, and out of the Reach of his Re- 
ſentment. ; 
Sir Amo, Dear Child, I am eternally oblig'd to thee, 
and I hope this Intrigue will end more fortunately than 8 
it begun. Zreunt. 
The End of the Fourth A GT. I 


ACT V. SCENE à Chamber. 


Enter Miranda, Sir Amorous in Women's Cloaths, 
| follow'd by Betty, 


EAR Sir Amorous, tis impoſſible 

for Imagination to conceive the 3 

AF Concern I have been under for „ 

Wy your unfortunate Diſcovery, which 

might have depriv'd me of the WM 

mot valuable Bleſſing of my Life. 

: 45 Sir Amo, But now, Madam, 1 

that obnoxious opake Cloud is diſſipated, and Fortune 
t S If | Once 
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once more has plac d us under the Sun. nine of Opportu- 
nity, we ought to make the moſt judicious Advantage 
of it we can. | Fes” 

Bet. I think, Madam, the Gentleman intimates very 
wiſely, I bave got a Licenſe in my Pocket, and a Par- 
ſon in the Pantry: What hinders now but that you 
prepare for a ſhort Grace, and fall too while your Sto- 
machs ate in good Humour: When the Buſineſs is once 
over, you may bid Defiance to all Brothers. 

Mir. 1 have no other Way to make Reparation for 
your Suffer ings to Night: Betty, you may bring Sir A. 
morous his Cloaths. | Exit Betty.] Ho- I bluſh ta 
think my Neceſſity ſhou'd oblige me to conceal ſo fine a 
Gentleman under ſo mean a Diſguiſe—— ' | 

Sir Amo. Oh Madam | Love has-occafion'd a Thouſand 
ſuch Metamorphoſis ; Achilles obſcur'd his Valour under 
a Petticoat, for the Love of a fair Miſireſs, The Migh- 
ty Hercules once put on an Apron, and for Love was: 
whipt at a Spinning. Whee Jupiter himſelf has ſub- 
mitted to Diſguiſes for to carry on his Amour. | 

Enter Betty with Sir Amorous's Cloaths, = 

Bet, Come, Sir, ſtrip, firip-—and put on your own 
Cloaths, I have given the Doctor Notice, his Pipe and 
his Bottle are juſt out, and he'll be ready for you in an 


Inſtant. ¶ He pulls off the Women's Cloaths, and juſt 


as be's in his Shirt, the Butler breals o. 

den the Door and enters. N 
- Sir Amo. Dear Miſtrefs Betty, I will make you a grate- 
ful Acknowledgment for your Trouble Hal What 
the Devil's here? n ul nine 91 * 
But. O vile Wretch! Have you got your Paramour 
with you again? Ha ! and naked too! O thou vile Pro- 
ſiirute !——But thus I'll revenge my injur d Honour. 
Mir. holding him. Oh, pray Sir, recal this dreadſul 

Neſolution, and hear me Spex. 2 

Fr Am. Jooing about. No Loophole to eſcape ate gad 
III try if IL can climb a Chimney. | Runs up tb Chinmsy,” 
- But, Ha! Are you ſo nimble? I may chance to fetth 
you down before you get to your Journey's End, as 
expeditious as you are Here, Peter, bring me my 
great Gun Ill fend a leaden Argument or two after 
wn OI Har a F * f you 


! 
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you to perſwade;you to return: Why Peter, I ſay, bring 
me my great Gn. [Looking up the Chimney. 
Sir Amo. in the Chimney. ] Oh! for Heav'ns ſake coun- 


termand the Man with the great Gun, and I'll ſurrender 


- at Diſcretion, n. ay 

But. Quickly come down then, or I fire after you at 
003 bt [ | Still peeps. 

Sir Amo. Oh, hold your Hand, and I'm with you in 

an Inſtant, Odſo! I have almoſt broke my Legs. 

0 [Tumbles down the Chimney all black. 
But. Now, Sir, what can you ſay to juſtifie or excuſe 
Pour villainous Deſign upon the Honour of my Family. 

Sir Amo. Really, Sir, I am at preſent under ſuch a 
Confuſion, that I know-not well how to exhibit a pro- 
per Anſwer to your Accuſation ;' but when you know 
my Name and Quality, I doubt not but you'll think 
more favourable of my Deſigns. | 

But. Pray, Sir, make me acquainted with em both, 
and quickly too, or — 

Sir Amo. My Name is Amorous Vainwit, Knight, I 
have a good Eſtate in the County of Surrey, which, 
with the Affection I bear your Siſter, may render me 
worthy your Favour——And J aſſure you, Sir, my In- 
tentions are honourable. | 
But. That will admit of a Doubt; but if you are ho- 
nourable, you may ſtand any Trial: Lou muſt excuſe 
me, if, after what I have ſeen, 1 can't credit your Nar- 
ration, but muſt defer your Examination 'till to Mor- 
row Morning In the mean Time, you muſt be con- 
tented to remain a Priſoner in this Rom — Madam, I 


command you to your Chamber Theſe Cloaths I muſt 


fecure *till Morning Betty, put out all the Lights in 
the Houſe, and go immediately to Bed, the Key of this 
Room I ſhall ſecure in my Pocket: 
5 I Ereunt with the Lights all but Sir Amo. 
Er Amo, Oh! Misfortune unparalelld Why, this 


is infinitely worſe than being hung by the Loins at a 


% 


| Balcony: Rivet me to the Centre, if ever I was ſo em- 


barraſs'd ſince my firſt Entrance into humane Nature; 1 
muſt certainly be in a curſed Condition; well, tis a 
Happineſs J am left to conſole my Misfortune in the 
W 
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Dark, for a Candle and a Looking: Glaſs in the Room, 
would be preſent Death. | 1 5270 
Enter Betty with an old red Waſtcoat, and Sir 
Amorous s Wig, leading in Clarinda. 
Hark! I hear the Door unlock, ſome Comfort, Fortune; 
I befeech thee. | 
Bet. Sir Amorous ! Sir Amorous ! a 
er. Amo. Ay, here I am, almoſt ſtary'd to Death with 
Cold. | | | | 
Bet. I conſider d your Condition, and have brought 
you an old Waſtcoat that belongs to one of the Foot- 
men, and your Wig, which my Maſter dropt upon the 
Stairs, : | [ She puts them on. 
Sir Amo, This is an Obligation I can never return; 
, but how got you in? De 
Bet. Why, the Key of my Chamber -Daor fitted this 
Lock; here is my Lady with me — Speak to him, 
Madam, [ Aſide to Clarinda, 
* Clar. You may ſee, Sir, what Difficulties true Love 
dare encounter with We ll yet be happy in Spight of 
Fortune and my Brother; the Parſon is ſtill below 
Stairs, and may do his Office; you muſt diſpenſe with 
iee being . in the Dark, ſince you are acquaint- 
ed with the Neceſſity. | 
Sir Amo. Oh, Madam, there needs no Light where 
you are, the radiant Luſtre of your Eyes would eclipſe 
the Sun. 1 6 ar 4 
Bet. Come, come Sir, and Madam, defer theſe fine 
Speeches till a better Opportunity — and go and talk 
- with the Parſon. So now for the Colonel. | Unlocks - 
the Cloſet Door, puſhes em both in.] I muſt remove him 
a little farther off for the Preſent, I think I had as good 
beſtow him in his own Lodging till this Wedding is o- 
ver Sir, Sir Enter Colonel] give me y Hand, 
amd. follow me... | Sue: 5 74 
+ „ Col. This is a pretty Scene of Enchantment, where 
the Devil can this all End [be leads him out. 


SE NE Changes to Col. Mauly Lodging. 


* | | 

© Enter thorough the private Door Betty leading the Colonel. 
Bet. Stay here Sir, till I come to you [Exit the ſame way 
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Co This is the oddeſt Adventure I ever met with, T 
ſuppoſe by and by I ſhall feel the Point of ſome jealous 
Cuckold's Sword at my Throat. 
Enter Aſpin drunk. 

Ab. This Citron-Water is admirable Stuff; I have 
flept the Fire and Candle out; and I preſume my Maſter 
will hardly come home to Night, therefore TlH &en 
grope my Way to his Bedchamber, and take a Nap till 
Morning. 

Col. I think T hear ſome Body; I hope tis my little 
Emiſſary to conduct me back to the Lady. | 

Aſp. As a Proof of my Courage, T can venture in- 
to this Room that's haunted, and without a Light too; 
for fince I have arm'd my felf with Richard Baxter's 


Dram of Comfort to a faint-hearted Sinner, I can bully 


the Devil. — | 
Col. Oh, tis ſhe——ace you come, my Dear, I have 
waited with no ſmall Impatience—— ; 
Ab. Oh, Lord, there's a Voice——and all my Reſo- 
lution is vaniſh'd at once: If I had but Courage now, 
wou'd I ſpeak to this Spirit, perhaps here is ſome Mo- 
ney hid, and it can't reſt till it be difcover'd. h 
Col. Where are you, my Dear—— Feels about, lays. 
bold on Afpin, then ſtarts back, and draws bis Sword. 
Damme, what's here, a Man ? 


Ab. Oh! how my Heart akes, this is certainly a 


not truſt to my Courage, 
Col. What are you? Speak this Minute, or my Sword's 
in your Guts: Inform me what Houſe this is, and 
who's the Maſter ot it; but ſpeak ſoftly, leaſt we are 
over- heard. | n 

Ay, ay, tis certainly a Thief; my Courage does 


Thiet, III e'en put my Conduct upon tryal, for I dare 
| # Sil}; d/ v3 


really fail me, and I muſt frighten him by Stratagem 


/ 


the Maſter of this Houſe is the Devil, he keeps Company 
wich the Lady Fairy, and I am their chief Butler. 
*"*Cot, What a-pox, have" they thruſt me into à dark 
Room with a Madman ?- Il humour him a litt 


1 


Prithee what's thy Maſter's Name? £47, 
. He is vulgarly din gu d by the Tire" of O. 


Col: 
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Col. The Devil he i 4 n. | 
Aſp. That's my Name——Maſter is it you ? Why how 
came you here? | fot 
41 Col. Nay, if you go to that, What Art Magick 
brought you here? Did you follow my Chair, and lip in- 
to this Apartment to hide your ſeltf ü- 
- Aſp. Follow your Chair! My poor Maſter has been 
Drinking I perceive: Pray Sir, which way did you re- 

turn here ſince you went out? 
Col. Why, you are drunk you Raſcal! 

4 Aſp. Poor Man, he's prodigiouſly overtaken but 
pray, Sir, which: way did you come in? -I'm ſure I: had 
the Key of thesRoom in my Pocket. 

Col. Room! Why what Koom is this? 
4 » Aſp. Even your own Sir, or the Devils, | 
Col, What do you mean, we are a great Way from 
Home. | 
Aſp. Why then the Devil has carried the Room 
through the Air by Enchantment...  -—/ 


Col. You have a mind to make me looſe my Senſes— 


* » Aſp. Ay, poor Gentleman, tother Bottle had done 
the Buſineſ 42064 


Col. | feeling about] Ha! This is certainly the Door 
of my Room Which way ſhou'd I come hither 
Certainly we are under the Power of Enchantmen. 
You Raſcal, I'll teach you to be drunk when I am out 
of the Way — Why have not you a gen Den 
Aſp. Why, really Sir, I took a Nap by the Fire- ſide, 
ſo at laſt I wak'd, Si. — And I faw I was in the Dark, 
Sir — But the People of the Houſe are up, Sir——lf 
you pleaſe I'll go and fetch a Candle 45 
Col. No Matter, ſtay here — I'll fetch one my ſel . 
. -- [Exit and locks the Door. 
Aſp. O dear! What, has he lockt the Door 
my Heart akes 


and does not know 
been very buſie. | 


Enter Betty at the ſecret Door, leading in Sir Amorous. 
» Bet. Stay here till my Lady has put on her Night- 
cloaths, and then ſhe'll come and conduct you to her 
Bed- Chamber but be ſure make no Noiſe, 


Gad 
Either my Maſter is plaguy Drunk, 
what he ſays, or elſe the Devil has 


Sir. 
R 


* 
* | 


— — | = 
: . | 7 
70 WomMAN # 2 RIDDLE. 
Sir Amo. No, no; I'll be as {till as a Lover hid in a 
3 Lady's Cloſet, when the leaſt Noife wou'd alarm the 
Husband, and make his Horns viſible. 
Bet. Now for the Colonel! _ [ Feeling abont lays Go 
Ade bold of Aſpin. 
What are you aſleep, Sir you are a dull Lover in- 
deed Come Colonel, my Lady has got rid of all her 
Company at laſt. | * 

Aſp. Ha! a Woman's Hand, and a moiſt one, that's 
ne ill Sign — my Maſter has ſome: damn'd Intrigue on 
Foot, which he durſt not truſt me with, ſhe takes me 

for my Maſter : T'll e'en ſupply his Place, and that way 
| let my ſelf into the Secret * | 4fde. 
1 Bet. Come away, Sir; but don't ſpeak a Word for 
15 your Life. 3, OP X 
38 Ab. No, no; I'll be ſilent as a Lawyer before he e- 
ceives his Fee. | 
ir Amo, Well it is a ſufficient Conſolation to me, for 
I | Exeunt Aſp. and Betty through the private Place. 
this'Night's'Sufferings, to think I have concluded em fo 
fortunately, in the Marriage ot ſo rich and beautiful a © l 
Woman [Col. Manly «nlocks the Cbamber- 
Door, enters with. a Candle, Sir Amo. ſeeing 
L534 En, ſtands amazed-in a Corner. 
Col. Come ye drunken Sor, take the Candle and light 
me to Bed; and if ever you are guilty—hu——wWhat 
8 tis impoſſible. ¶ Looks about, fees Sir Amo. 

a! What the Devil are you? e 
Sir Amo. Ha! Col. Manly, as I hope for Immortality 
I-thought I had been — Why, where the Devil am I— * 

Col. In my Lodging, Sir, at preſent=—but how you 
came here, I ſhou'd be very glad to know | 
Sir Amo, Came here !-——egad, I never was ſo con- 
2 in my Life Why I came in at the Door, I 

ink. + BY : ——— 1 - #3 Vic 
Col. That's impoſſible ; for I have had the Key in my <ht y 
Pocket how) my Man got out, or you came in, I 
can't imagine — But what the Devil do you do in this 
Diſguiſe, have you been Maſquerading. 

Sir Amo, No, 1 have been Iutriguing 
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Col. What like a Cat a top of the Houſe,” and fo tum- 
bled down the Chimney into my Lodging. i1 
Sir Amo, Why faith, Colonel, that's what you may 
reaſonably ſuppoſe by my Dreſ - 
| Enter Courtwell. 
Court. Dear Colonel, I am glad you are come Home; 
with me Joy, Joy, Joy, Man! Ns 
Col. You have always a great deal in your Looks; 
faith, Charles, tis impoſlible ever to read a Diſappoint- 
ment in thy Face; What! are you married! 
Court. Not directly turn'd off, but as near it as a Man j 
is being hang d when the Sheriff cries, Drive away Car- 
man; I am juſt going to leap into the conjugal Gulph. 1 
Col. The Widow has conſented at laſt, Sir. | 
* Court. Conſented ! Ha, ha, ha, No faith ſhe has not, 
nor knows nothing of the Matter; ſhe's in Bed, and a- 
ſleep too for ought that I know, and not ſo much as 
Dreams of a Husband, Ia ſhort, Colonel, finding there 
was no hope of Succeſs by a regular Siege; I have brib'd 4 
the Governour, Who has promis d to open the Gates, 1 
and let me in at Midnight. | TX "170 4 
Col. This is all myſterious, I can't poſſibly conceive 
what ye dean by it. 1 5 
9 « * Court, Mean, why I mean to get ſuch a Generation | 
of Boys and Girls, as ſhall put the weekly Bills out of | 
Countenance, as Sir Sampſon ſays: I have laid ſuch a 
Deſign, that it were the Height of Folly to fear a Diſ- 
appointment——Here's the magical Circle, and here's my: 
Indentures for Life Shews a Ring and a Licenſe. |: 
* Tn ſhort, before the Concluſion of this Night, I'll mar- 
ry her in Spight of her Teeth, and go to Bed to her- 9 
with all her Heart. 717 1 
Col. Faith Charles, thou'rt the moſt ſanguine Fellow 1 
in thy hopes I ever knew. | | : 1 
Court. Come, Colonel, you muſt go along with me, 4 
„and aſſiſt me in my Deſign; how now | what the De- 
vil have you got here! a Baboon in a full - bottom Wig ? “ 
Col. Don't you know him ! tis Sir Amorous Vainuit. © 
„ Caurt. Sir Amorous]! Ha, ha, ha, how the Devil 4 
came you in this Pickle? What, forc'd to run up a 


* 
* 
py _ 
- 
% % , 


A. $$. 


a+. „ 


n 


229 K wt oe 


ll... 


. 


as. 


4 = Jy —— 


* 


* 3 —— — —⏑ꝗ ͤR 2 — — rr IS cn. eg 7 aw 8 
r — 


—_— 
- 


| Wife who then liv'd in your Houſe, 
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Chininey to ſave your on Bones, and 4 Lady's Repu- 
ration. 8 | "M YOU v4 GW, C29 
Coll Sir Amorous and I have met with ſome odd Ad- 
ventures to Night; we have found our ſelves in thig 
Room together, and neither of us can tell how we got 
here 1 


about? | 1d: re 2 
Sir Am. Why T1] tell you Mr. Courtævbell as much of 
the Matter as L really can; I Was taken out of the Piazza 


in Covent - Garden, put in a Hackney-Chair, and carry'd 


faith J can't tell where ——but to a Rich Wi- 


dows Houſe who is paſſionately in Love with me, and 


to whom I was married within this Quarter of an Hour, 
and afterwards conducted into her Bed chamber by the 
Maid, as the Girl told me: Bat the Colonel coming in 


with a Candle, I found (to my great Surprize as well 


as his) I was in his Lodging. 
Col. This Adventure is in every Circumflance like 
mine, but the matrimonial Part; I was taken out of the 
Piazza to Night, put into a Chair, carried a conſiderable 
Way, and at laſt ſet down in- a ſtrange Houſe; here I 
had not been long, before a beautiful young y came 
to me, with whom I had not diſcours'd five” 
but we were alarm'd by the unexpected approach of her 
Brother; upon which the Lights were put out, and 1 
was conducted in the Dark by the Maid into another 
Room, 'waere I preſently was ſurpriz d by the Voice ot 


my Man Aſpin, who told me I was in my own Lodging, 
but Which Way I came here, I am confounded to think; 


my Man being Drunk, I went down to the Maid of 


the Houſe for a Light; lock'd Ain in the Room; bur 


when T-return'd with a Candle, my Man was vaniſh'd, 


and Sir Amorous left in his Place. Sea 

Court. Egad I'll lay my Life theſe are ſome of my 
© © Siſter's Tricks——for all this muſt certainly be done by 
the Help 


of ſome private Door, and now I call it to 


mind, my Brother Tom (who is now at Sea) told we 
formerly of one which he had made through his own 
Chamber for the Conveniency of viſiting a Gentleman 8 


Col, 


Court. No! Prithee Sir Amorous, how came all this 


4. 
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--_ ance of one in the Wainſcot, © © 
Court. Perhaps it may be viſible. on the other Side one 
| i Stay here but two Minutes, Tl go into my Siſter's 
reſſing · Room, which joins to this, and try if I can 
make any Diſcovery. 
Sir. Amo, If he finds à Trap Door there, I may be 
in Hopes to come to a ſpeedy Knowledge of my Wife, | 
OO Sir Amorous, was you really marry'd rg 
ight 


. Sir Amo, Or elſe may the Brilliant of my Counte- 


nance for ever labour under this fatal Eclipſe. 
Col. But how came you in this damn'd dirty Condi- 
tion? | 


+ . Sip. hnco; The Narration wou'd be too prolix for the 


ſmall Duration of this Opportunity; but when my Eyes 


are once more bleſs'd with the benign Proſpe& of my 
fair Bride, T'll tell you the whole Adventure. 
Enter Courtwell thro' the private Door. 

Court. Ha, ha, ha, the Riddle is expounded Colonel; 

now you know which way your inviſible Miſtreſs 

went Dome, come, make no Words, but let us £0 

| ſurprize em their own Way — nd then to the 

idow, who now, Colonel, I dare tell you, lodges 

in "yu very Houſe with m Siſter, | 


Exeunt thro the private Det 


80 1 N Z changes to Miranda s Chamber, | 


1296 1,6 | Entey Miranda oith a Candle, 
aur, $0! Now this Marriage is over, I may 9 
Leiſure to talk to the Colone Poor Sir Amorous I L 
can't help laughing, to think how his Vanity will be 


2 


mortify'd, when he finds who tis he has marry'd | 


Well, *is 2 Puniſhment due to his impudent Boaſting ? 

* ow, now, Betty, whom have you brought here? 
Enter Betty leading in Aſpin. 

el. Bleſs me, Madam ! Pm ſurpriz'd at the lad 

* 1 have made 1 wear -I took him in the Dark, for” 

* e Colonel! "I 


N And why not, Mrs. 8 —— s 


73 
Col. It muſt be ſo, then but L can ſee no Appeare | 


M Wonan'ire RiD bus. 


a clever Sort of a Woman=—=Ay,/Mater,' Maſter, Tue 
found you out faith——Egad, IIlle'en ſay ſomething 
that's pretty to her my ſell Madam, Mad uw. 
2 Hom came you to bring this drunken Fellow. 
ere? 17 8 #1 £000 | e 880 + '* 
Aſp. By mere Accident, I believe, Madam But 
however, Madam, I hope in the wholeiyou'll-haverno 
Reaſon to repent the Miſtake, for you know, Madam, 
there's an old Proverb, which ſays, Idan is as: good as 
ny Lady in the Dark, according to that, why mayn't 
Nager be as good as his Maſter? — | 


Mir. The Fellow is going to make Love to me, as 1 


live ! . l | F : 3» {- ad! a 
Aſp. Why, Madam, there is no Difference betwixt a 
Colonel and à Foot Soldier; and I have kriown+2 com- 
mon Man do as good Service at 4 Breach as an Officer. a 
Enier Courtwell, Colonel Manly, and Sr: 
Amorous, ont of tbe Cloſe. 
1 Ha ! bleſs me, which way came yon all in my 


; Court. Oh! Don't be frighted Siſter, ye got there 


by the Help of a private Door, through which a certain 
young Lady has made. many Excurſions to play at Rid- ; 
dle- me- Riddle . But here are two Gentlemen, the one 
comes to make Enquiry after a Wife which he has got 
here, and the other after a Heart he has lately loſt; I 
ſuppoſe you can give him Tidings of that. 

Col. Were you the little Fairy, the loyely Shadow 


which haunted me I am a Riddle, expound me and 


take me, that Was your Promiſe, Madam, and here 1 
land 304claim it. 1 


* 


your Looks, bur III aye your Bluſbes, by giving you 
to him by the Authoritygef a Brother There, Colo- 
2 her, you are equally Mad, and fit for one an- 


Sir Amo, Now the Myſtery is open, and from my 
Mouth vou may both hear your Diſappointment Kno 
then, Sir, you have no Power to beſlow ſo rich a Giſt, 
nor you, Sir, to accept it, I being already married to 


this Lady; now, Colonel, notwithſtanding wy Van 


1 
\ 


et, Come Siſter, I read a kind of Complence in 


A 
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and your prodigious Merit, you are conviho d the Lady 
bas hadi a quite different Opinion of us ;- for it is m 
good Bortune in Conſidetation to my ſuperiour Merit, 
to poſſe the Subſtance, While you, for your” Vanity, 
Ale e diſappointed Ixiom, have-only embrac d a Shadow, 
aud for your Ambition, are d 'to tlie perpetual 
Wheel of Deriſio nn a e nd. e 
Col. What does your Ignorance mean? 
Sir Amo. What does your Wiſdom think I mean? 
Court. How Sir, married to my Siſter. © | 
Sr. Amo. It is my good Fertan appeal to the La- 
dy for à Confirmation. 
Mr. Why really Sir Amorout, you hve beets: con- 
ſiderable white in the Dark, and” tis'high Time new to 
* open your Eyes Know then, Gentlemen, tae our 4 
moruus is not married to me. 
Sir Amo, Bleſs me, Madam ! what do you mean! not 
marry'd !'. 
— Marry'd you are, but not to me, on my 
. Wor 
Sir Amo. Why, Madam, pray e6c6lleR/ was ndt I 
marry' d to you within this Quarter of an Hour? 
AA. No, Si Enter Clariada.] But here is a 
Lady who was marry d to you within this Quarter of an 
Hout Look on her Lord, Sir, you are as b 28 
if ſhe were an old Acqua intance. 

Sir Amo. How, :Clarinda! the Devil, wang ah 
her! then Lam the "moſt miſerable Dog as. Sun ever 
one upon. | . 
Court. Prithee Sifter ſolve this Riddle: ene 

Sir Amo. Ay, dear Madam, do me the Favour to let 
me know how all this came about? 

Mir. Why then Sir, thus it was oe was 
_ drinkinga Diſh-of Tea with me this Afternoon, when 


) 


\ 


my Brother came ih, who was recommending y % 


| me for an humble Servant, but ſhe. being too well ge- 
quainted with your Inconſtancy, in Charity to me, and 
r ſome: Redreſs of her Wrongs, inform'd. me of 
your Treachery to her; upon which, in juſtice to my 
Sex; and to free my ſelf from the Addreſſes of a Perſon 
had no great Opinion of from the Rojort of my Ac- 
G 2 quaintance, 
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quaintance, (for I never ſaw you before in my Life.) 
I was induc'd to ſend you that Amorous Epiſtle, which 
fo ſoon brought you to my Houſe, and the better to in- 
Cline you to an immediate Marriage, I gave into your + 4 
Hands ſixteen Thouſand Pounds in Bank Bills, which 
vou know I oblig'd you to put in your Pocket-Book ; 
the Recovery of which, I had contriv'd in the Story of 
my Jealous Brother, who. you may remember interrupted 
our Amorous Diſcougſe, and occaſton'd you to leave your 
Coat, with your Pocket-Book in it, to make your Eſ- 
in a Suit of my Cloaths, and a ſecond Time to retire 1 
with Precipitation up the Chimney, which prepared the 
reaſonable Excuſe for your being marry'd in the Dark to 
this Lady inſtead of me; ſo you are both beholden to my 
Invention: She for Juſtice, and you for a Wife. 8 
Col. * Sir Amorous who do you think reſembles 

Irion now 7 

Sir Am, I'll renounce Womankind, and proclaim War 
upon the whole Sex! = And is your Fortune in the 
Indies, my Dear? . 

Clay. Id have you go ſee, my Dear. 

Sir Am. And ſuppoſe I ſhou'd, my Dear? 
 Clar. Then perhaps when you return, your Head may 
be better furniſn d. TY 

Sir Am. With Branches of your own planting, I 
don't doubt my Dear. 

Clar. As ſoon as with more Wit, I dare ſay, my Dear. 

, - [Enter Necellary ] Whiſpers Courtwell. | 

Coxrt, I come, — Gentlemen and Ladies, now I ſhall 
want your Aſſiſtance, I'd have you follow me as ſoon 
28 ble, the Muſick is all ready — | | 

Col. Sir Amorous, you muſt aſſiſt in the Defign : 4 

Sir Am. O pardon me! what in this Dreſs! . 

Col. O there will be more Maſqueraders; beſides, 
| vou had better your ſelf make a Jeſi of what has hap- 
3 pen d, and that way diſappoint the ill- natur d Town of II 
| doing it for you. [ Exeunt. 
SCENE changes to Lady Outſide's Apartment. 


Enter Col, Manly, Sir Amorous, Clarinda, Miranda, 
Betty, Singers and Dancer. 


— — — — 
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vou had as good op en the 
Enter Lady Darß, juſt * from Bed, and Neceſſary. 


— 


Me. Play, play, play briskhy Gentlemen 
this is her Bed-chamber ; I'm reſolwd we'll have En- 
trance. | (Xwocking, 
Ente: Neceffary, . 
Noc. Bleſs me, Madam! what's the Matter ? 


Mi We are come to win your Lady” Joy, and 


throw the stecking- 
* — i Madam, , of. what! * my Lady's juſt 


7 " Me Tm ſorry for thut, D came” on Purpoſe to ua 
reſs her. 

Col. But, Madam; tho* ydu are come too late to per- 
form that Ceremony; wel ge in a throw the 
Stocking. rr 

Mir. Ay; Thy Tas 19 EE Forcing in, 

Nec. Lord! Madam! what d'ye mean?” Yow'would 
not have" the Gentlemen 80 into my Lady's Chamber 
now ſtie f in Bedꝰ Eri and ſuuti the Door. 

Mir. Come, come, play again; Gentlemen, ¶ Here 


| the Muſick plays, and a"Song -] [Knocking] we _ 


to wiſh you” Joy Madam, wy are reſolv'd-to'lt 
to, Night in the Arms of Jou Bridegroom, ther * 
dor, and let us come in. 


L. Oat. Dear Miranda what do you mean by this 
unſeaſonable Frolick ? Your merry Temper, I vow, 
carries you beyond the Rules of good Manners. 

Mir. See what tis to have a Husband! what early 


Hours it makes a Woman keep, a Bed before Eleven. 


L. OH. & Husband\ nay now eue Rude! What 
d'ye mean? 

Mir. Did you think to ſteal a Wedding? Come; Smeg 
we're all come to wih you Joy, to have one Dance 
with you, and then throw the eyes, AF nate ane oe 
this is my Siſter. 

oOmn. We will you Joy, Madam! — 


I Out Miranda; this is carry ing the Jeſt too fur te 10 . 


expoſe me thus before Stranger- 

Mir: You kiow- every Body but this Gentlemst; bl 
hes my Brother's particular Friend, and I RHB for his 
Sake, be $ rr what does this idle 

G . Bridegroom | 


— * 
* Th * 
1 * 
Fo "Ga. 2 


_ — 


2 — — —u —— > 


* — — 


1 Wo MAN is 2 RIDDLE. 
Bridegreom lie in Bed, and ſuffer his Bride to be thus . 
Jong from his Arms? | 41 qual 
L. Hu. Why ſure you are diſtracted! I marry'd! how 
came you'to dream of ſuch a Thing? | 
Air. I ſignifies nothing to deny it, Madam, I know, 
| and fo does all this Company, that. you were marry'd 
to my Brother this very Morning Come, come, we'll 
| $0 and fetch him out of Bed. [Nunning in. 

L. Out. Hold, Miranda! I thought you had more 
Reſpect to the Decencies of our Sex, than to carry Gen- 
tlemen into my Bed-chamber. | | 
Air. Nay, Siſter, you may ſhut the Door, but po- 

ſitively he ſhall get up, or we'll diſturb the whole 
Neighbourhood.—Muſick, play again, [ They play.] | 
Well raiſe the Devil, but we'll have him out ot 'your - | & 
Bed-chamber.: + hi 1 i 
L. Out. Tm ſure you muſt conjure, if you do. — 
{ Enter Courtwell as from the Bed. chamber, in a Nigbt- 
Gown, Night-Cap, and Slippers.) Ha ! =—— Oh! Hea- 
ven! which way got he there? "of: | 
J Onn. Oh! Mr. Courtwell, we wiſh you Joy, Joy, 
Court. Gentlemen and Ladies, I'm oblig'd to you for 
your good Wiſhes, but this is a Compliment I muſt own 
IL could well have ſpar'd, ſince it was the Deſire of my 
fair Spouſe to keep our Nuptials a Secret — Come, my 
Dear, don't be out of Humour, you find tis impoſſible 
to conceal our Marriage any longer, the upon my Soul, 
I can't imagine by what Means they came to know it. 
E. Out. Know what, thou baſe impudent Wretch ? 


j 


4 


»y 


** 


Art thou not aſham'd, en 91 
_ Court. Not I, as I hope to be ſav'd, Madam; on the 
= eontrary, I think my ſelf the happieſt Man on Earth, in 
Wt the Poſſeſſion of fo charming a Bride. * : 
l Ti. Out. This is a baſe Contederacy ; and you Adiranda, 


I can never forgive, who I ſuppoſe are the main. Inftru- --- · 
bi ment in this Delign, to trick me into @ Marriage with 
. Pour audacious Brother. ee 


Court. Come, come, prithee my Dear, diſperſe be cheſe 


unbecoming From ne, I ſwear you carry the Jeſt too far 
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22 L never ſaw. ſo much Aſſurance in my Life; 
but if it be poſſible to call a Bluſh into that 1 | 
Face of thine, I'll do it,—Here Neceſſary, pray do you 
fatisfy; theſe Gentlemen and Ladies what you know of 
this Affair, and peak nnn but the I ruth I charge 
Ou. K 
2 Nec. Nay, Madam, you need not give me tha Cau- 
tion, for L never told a Lye in my whole Li | 
Court. Ay, Ay, do you. hear, Neceſſary, rell, 925 | 
Truth now your Lady has given you leave. 
Nec. Then I muſt needs a have wedded 5 85 
bedded my Lady. | 
Court. Your Humble Servant, Madagi=—Scrike | up 


Mußck Gentlemen and Ladies pray know my Wife. 


L. Out. This is all a Piece gt concerned Villainy to 
ruin we, but tho I am a Woman, 1 have Friends in the 
World may call you to an Account for W barbarous 


(Going up to ber, ſhe turns away from 
him, and frowns 4 in Contempt... : 
Court. Prithee my Dear, ;don't-, make your. ſelf. fo 
very Ridiculous, upon my Soul, you'll ;make we bluſh 
. for your Folly ; — come, come, this Humour is im- 
pertinent, an nd I don't like it; Aid you think I mar- 
ry'd you to keep it a Secret from the World i—Know, 
your, Duty Madam, and let me be obey d. 
L. Out. Was there ever ſuch Inſolence? 
5 8 Come, come,, 1 fo lay, no n what an am 
"7 71908 e 
L. Ort. An ingudent Villain”. n $6467 
Court. How. r 
L. Out. I have lad! it, Sir. +# # 
Court. Certainly the Woman is difitaRed edge 
L. Oui. Or this will make me ſo. | r up to ber 


and Smiling. 
bert. ka haſt thou, really 157 ſurance to deny he- 


ing married to me. then ? adam will you be 


pleas d to tell the Company What Account you 
and I have been in Bed 5 Nighr. 0 

I. Ont. In Bed * Oh! I ball 6 burſt with 
Paſſion, baſe Man. | 3 5255 1 | 
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Court. Lord! what obftinate Orehtures theſt Women 
Are, when they can't have their Will. 
Cl. Tm ſurpriz dz Madam, you ſhou'd be ſuch am E- 
Bent to your own Reputa as to perſiſt in de in 
+ Marriage, after ron, Yd 55 "ber 
L. Out. Why, what have you ſeen, Sir. 
Col. We have ſeen you, Madam, come out of four 
Chamber, at Eleven a, Clock at Night, as rifen — 
your Bed, and followed immediately by a luſty young 
Fellow, whom we reafonably ſuppoſe, by his Diebille 
and his own Confeſſion, has been your ompanion 
there; ſo if you pleaſe, Madam, you may ſill deny your 
Marriage, Ind by that, give che ceniotious World A 
Reaſon ro ſulpect your Vertves; eee! 


| Courtevell,” pray. give me leave to lpeak 1 Word with 
you in private. 8 
Court Ay, my Dear, ahh all my Heart. 
L. On. Fay tel} me, Sir; 3 <0 you deſign to perſiſt in 
this impudent Trick? + 5 
© Court. Indeed I do Madam. en ee ee eee 
L. Out. Ahd don't you think you have a gear des! 
vf Impudence ?:? p 
Court. A Sort of mödeſt Aﬀurance; Madan; fit to 
carry me thro* ſuch an Undertaking. 
L. Out. Why you won't pretend te wk me believe 
you have marry d me, and been in Bed with me? 
Court. No, Madam, you know better; I have only 
made my Friends believe' that—Come Widow, I know 
you have no deſpicable Opinion" of my Perſon, thbre- 
fore if you wou'd preſerve. your Repuratipn, and avoid 
the Laughter of your Acquaintance,' een come into my 
Deſign at once, and own a Marriage with me; I have 
a Licence in my Pocket, and a Parſon by my Appoint- 
ment ſu the Cloſet, it will be eaſy to make an Exculc 
for a Quarter of zu Hour, while he doer his rye 
return to our Friends, Have a Dance, and a Bottle; then 
o Bed, and bid flir for 'a Brace of Boys that Man f 
herit their Mother's Beauty (L. Out.) and their Fa- 


pens s Modelly : (Court.) Right, Madaw,, and thus I feal | 
| the 8 e Agreement, 
L. Out; 


L. Ort. What Can T do in dll Affair Str; Mr. i 
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"7d Opportunity to tell your 1 bu ip the Whole Affair. 
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L. Out. There's an irreſiſtable Perſwaſſion it Rs Lip 
and a World ot Rhetorick in his Kifſes; Don't: 
1 oa uſe you Scurvily, | if 1 ſhou'd, 0 
uns 44 29 NA 
Court, No, my Dear; I'll 40 fo well by pd oh | 
fhall never have Reaſon to ſay you were _— wor 34 
your Sins. | k ff : 


— 


11 4 + * 


L. Out. Wal, "Gentlemen Wy Ladies, find tis = 
vain to deny it any longer, I—am—whart ſhall I ay? + 
Court. I am marry'd=— [ Prompting ber. 
< L. Out. I am 'marry'd——l won'd have conceal'd it 
for ſome i important Reaſons I had, but now I freely own 
L have diſpos'd of my Perſon by a Leaſe for Life. 
Court. And Em the Man that ſhall. inhabit the Tens- 


[Xie br 
Gee Her 1275 are ſo balm 7 ſweet, | 
Such Magick NE is in 4 i. ; 
0 That when thus ee kindly meet, Þ +? 
2 wes long for the nameleſs Bf. 


one Wen wiſh you Joy, Madam, on her. 
Sir Amo. Madam, I with you Joy too, and am ſorry 
? 1 can't ſhew the ape I ought: But ne excuſe my 
Diſabille? 
L. Out. Pray dr — what's your Meaning for 
this Diſguiſe? | 
"br. He's doing Penance (tho! not in a White Sheet) 


for ſome Crimes committed againſt our Sex, III take an 


- 4 
[3 — 


Court, Come, we'll make of the 1 
which our Friends have been ſo kind to provide for 
uz=——Y gl] give me Leave my Dear to you'up 
in a Country- Dance. {They dance.] Come my fair 
Den for thy engaging Charms, I. gladly. quit the bar- 

en Pleaſures of che Town, in the . of thy 
Love? Tu fix my future Happineſs: 


n Earth we find no Joys ſo lafling prote. 
0 the 2 0 Raptures of Connubial Lobe, 


© The End of the Fifth ACT. 
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And, without caſting Figures, high or low, 
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x [ perhaps you ll 
eres 72 New in what 


Loe ve ſeen to Day. | : 
vINy hs houl, an F. ee |S 
mi ſcarry 13 
I IP? oor Soul that furs] ne er would 
11 [marry ? 


For by your Wi ichen Rules, you rake Jor good, 
Widows ſhould be like Almanacks We ue 


Ditrread a astuande, like a Mi tches "—— 
en, 
ou Har thay vi you, if bey ſpeak you fair: 


Tg comprebend them when they anſwer, Ne. 


. our Sex; theſe Arts are nothing neu, 1 
They re old Examples which we took from FA —_ 
Tou firſt began the War of Oaths and Lies, 
And always kept it on with good Supplies: 

But theſe you have forſaken ſome Time ſince, 
* 0 more * Impudence : # | 
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| EPILOGUE N K 

: ; , Re 
A Thing of ſuch infallible Scceſs, \\ 8 
1t Proſpers only by its Emptyneſs : * 


Dos call it Courage, when *tis dreſs d:in * 


But yet it ſeldom dies in Honour's Bed : 


2 changes at the Bar to Eloquence 
ho? - . 


I mightily ſets off 4 hideous 
A proſperous Folly, that with 


Still Lords it over B 
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